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FINSTERAARHORN FROM OBERAARHORN 


HEN I was a boy of fifteen, spurred on by the 
*‘dares’’ of my companions, I once climbed, 
by means of a rope, up two roofs of a church 

and reached the belfry from the outside. A week later, 
while painters were working upon the steeple, I saw 
one fall from the scaffolding and, after bounding upon 
each of the two sloping roofs, land upon the ground a 
simple bag of broken bones. It was weeks and months 
before I could Jook up at those roofs without cold chills 
creeping up and down my spine. Such, I fancy, must 
be the feeling of any mountain climber who has once 
near at hand witnessed a serious accident to one or 
more of his party. But until that time does come the 
exhilaration of the sport, the life in the air, the gran- 
deur of the scenery, all combine to tempt to greater and 
greater effort, more and more hazardous achievement. 
Nor is it at all the part of the foolhardy alone. It takes 
but little dissipation in it to seduce the most temperate 
nature into an abandon never even suspected at the sea 
level. 

If a man is inclined to ride a hobby he should ride 
it well. No better example of this, to the mountain 
climber, can be found than that of Professor Tyn- 
dall. He stops in the midst of all sorts of perils 
to make scientific studies. He clings to the very face of 
the rock, and as we hold our breath to see him fall he 
calmly proceeds to describe the generation of a cloud. 
He never seems to be affected by anything. ‘‘After 
an hour had passed away on the summit in scientific 
experiments by the professor he became alarmed at the 
frozen appearance of the party !’" 

And it turned out that Balmat, the guide, had actually 
frozen both hands, while so far as I have been able to 
learn the nearest approximation to an injury to the pro- 
fessor was his alarm at the frozen appearance of his 
companions which broke in upon his scientific revery! 

The accident on the first ascent of the Matterhorn is 
known in a general way to every student of mountain 
climbing, but the details of it, when given by Mr. 
Whymper, one of the survivors, serve to point out once 
more the need of caution in the selection of men when 
real work is to be done. 

*‘On Wednesday morning, the 12th of July, 1865, 
Lord Francis Douglas and myself crossed the Col Théo- 
dule, to seek guides at Zermatt. After quitting the 
snow on the northern side, we rounded the foot of the 
glacier, crossing the Furgge Glacier, and left my tent, 
ropes, and other matters in the little chapel of the Lac 
Noir. We then descended to Zermatt, engaged Peter 
Taugwalder, and gave him permission to choose another 
guide. In the course of the evening the Rev. Charles 
Hudson came into our hotel with a frend, Mr. Hadow; 
and they, in answer to some in- 
quiries, announced their intention 
of starting to attempt the Matter- 
horn on the following morning. 

Lord Francis Douglas agreed with 
me that it was undesirable that two 
independent parties should be on 
the mountain at the same time, and 


VIEW OF BEITSCHORN 


COMING DOWN HUGIE SATTEL 


a 

with the same object. Mr. Hudson was therefore invited 
to join us, and he accepted our proposal. Before admit- 
ting Mr. Hadow, I took the precaution to inquire what 
he had done in the Alps; and, as well as I can remem- 
ber, Mr. Hudson’s reply was, ‘Mr. Hadow has done 
the Mont Blanc in less time than most men,” This was 
an excellent certificate, given as it was by a first-rate 
mountaineer, and Mr. Hadow was admitted without 
further question. 

‘‘We started from Zermatt on the 13th of July, at half- 
past five, on a brilliant and perfectly cloudless morning. 
We were eight in number—Croz, old Peter and his two 
sons, Lord F, Douglas, Hadow, Hudson, and I. To in- 
sure steady motion, one tourist and one native walked 
together. ”’ 

The detail of the upward climb tells little of the dan- 
ger. Whymper continues: 

**We remained on the summit for one hour— 


***One crowded hour of glorious life.” 


It passed away too quickly, and we began to prepare 
for the descent. Hudson and I again consulted as to 
the best and safest arrangement of the party. We 
agreed that it would be best for Croz to go first, and 
Hadow second; Hudson, who was almost equal to 2 
guide in sureness of foot, wished to be third; Lord F. 
Douglas was placed next, and old Peter, the strongest 
of the remainder, after him. 

**A4 few minutes later a sharp-eyed Jad ran into the 
Monte Rosa Hotel to Seiler, saying that he had seen 
an avalanche fall from the summit of the Matterhorn 
on to the Matterhorngletscher. The boy was reproved 
for telling idle stories; he was right, nevertheless, and 
this was what he saw. 

**Michel Croz had laid aside his axe, and, in order to 
give Mr. Hadow greater security, was taking hold of 
his legs, and putting his feet, one by one, into their 
proper positions, As far as I know, no one was act- 
ually descending. I cannot speak with certainty, be- 
cause the two leading men were partially hidden from 
my sight by an intervening mass of rock, but it is my 
belief, from the movements of their shoulders, that 
Croz, having done as I have said, was in the act of 
turning round to go down a step or two himself; at this 
moment Mr. Hadow slipped, fell against him, and 
knocked him over. I heard one startling exclamation 
from Croz, then saw him and Mr, Hadow flying down- 
ward; in another moment Hudson was dragged from 
his steps, and Lord F. Douglas immediately after him. 
All this was the work of a moment. Immediately we 
heard Croz’s exclamation, old Peter and I planted our- 
selves as firmly as the rocks would permit; the rope 

: was taut between us, and the jerk 
came on us both as on one man. 
We held; but the rope broke mid- 
way between Taugwalder and Lord 
Francis Douglas. For a few sec- 
onds wc saw our unfortunate com- 
panions sliding downward on their 
backs, and spreading out their 
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LAUTERAARHORN AND STRAHLEGG 


hands, endeavoring to save themselves. They passed 
from our sight uninjured, disappeared one by one, and 
fell from precipice to precipice on to the Matterhorn- 
gletscher below, a distance of nearly 4,000 feet in 
height. From the moment the rope broke it was im- 
possible to help them. 

**So perished our comrades! 

‘For more than two hours afterward I thought almost 
every moment that the next would be my last; for the 
Taugwalders, utterly unnerved, were not only incapable 
of giving assistance, but were in such a state that a slip 
might have been expected from them at any moment. 

“‘About 6 P.M. we arrived at the snow upon the ridge 
descending toward Zermatt, and all peril was over.”’ 

Mr. Roland King’s comment upon certain portions of 
this description has a direct bearing upon the point 
which Mr. Whymper undoubtedly felt a delicacy about 
making as strong as perhaps it should have been. 

**Me. Whymper doubtless realized what a dangerous 
drag Mr. Hadow was upon the party, but kept his own 
counsel from a sense of delicacy, and the terrible trag- 
edy which followed was the direct consequence. In 
describing the catastrophe, he tells us that Croz had 
placed Mr. Hadow’s feet in position. This seems al- 
most incredible, and denotes a positive helplessness that 
is appalling. I have never seen this done except in 
rare cases where the climber—from his enforced posi- 
tion—could not see and had to feel about for a foothold, 
and on the Matterhorn there is little or no occasion to 
do this.’’ 

Mr. King further says: 

**Let me remind the beginner that if he climbs in the 
expectation of obtaining fine views from the tops of 
the higher peaks, he will be disappointed forty-nine 
times out of fifty. Also allow me to point out the folly 
of all this mountain-climbing; folly that amounts to 
downright wickedness; for if I have made light of the 
difficulties to be encountered, I do not pretend to say 
but that there is danger, and plenty of it, too, and no 
man has aright to risk his life and destroy the peace 
of mind of his friends simply for the sake of enjoying 
a passing excitement.”’ 

All of which leads one to question how in the world 
Mr. King came to make the many ascents accredited to 
him, and whether this late conclusion is that of a man 
who has decided to reform, and who takes occasion to 
warn others from following in the errors of his ways. 

The accident on the Matterhorn was no treachery 
of nature. But there are dangers of this kind of 
which even the cleverest of guides cannot be always 
cognizant. The avalanche may come and sweep to 
death the most expert climber that ever clutched a crag. 

The death of Johann Joseph Bennen, Professor Tyn- 
dall’s favorite guide, occurred in this manner during an 
ascent of the Haut de Cry in February of 1864. The 
party consisted of Mr. Gossett, M. Boissonnet, three 
local guides—Nance, Rebot and Bevard—and Bennen, 
To gain the east aréte they were obliged to go 


up a steep snowfield of some 800 feet. During the 
ascent they sank about a foot at each step. Bennen 
did not seem to like the look of this snow very 


much. He asked the three local guides whether ava- 
lanches ever came down this couloir, but they assured 
him that their position was perfectly safe. They pro- 
ceeded, and had reached about 150 feet from the top, 
and were crossing it on a horizontal curve in the follow- 
ing order: Bevard, Nance, Bennen, Gossett, Boissonnet, 


and Rebot, when, about three-quarters of the way 
across, Bevard and Nance sank suddenly above their 
waists. Bennen tightened the rope. The snow was 

hole 


too deep for them to think of getting out of the 
they had made, so they pushed ahead a step or two. 
Bennen turned around and said that he was afraid of 
starting an avalanche. That idea had apparently been 
in his mind for some time, as shown by his earlier ques- 
tioning of the local guides. It was suggested that the 
party return and cross the couloir higher up. But the 
three Ardon men objected, and the two leaders began 
to push ahead. They had gone three or four more 
steps, but Bennen had not moved. As soon, however, 
as he saw hard snow again he advanced and crossed 
parallel to but above the Ardon men. The snow sup- 
ported him. Bennen then told Gossett to follow. This 
he did, but sank up to his waist. The furrow made by 
Gossett was about twelve feet long. Boissonnet then 
advanced. He had made but a few steps when there 
came a deep cutting sound. The snowfield split in 
two about fourteen or fifteen feet above the party. The 
cleft was at first narrow—not more than an inch broad, 
An awful silence ensued. Then Bennen said slowly 





and solemnly: *‘Wir sind alle verloren.’’ They were 
his last words. All waited breathlessly. Gossett sank 
his alpenstock into the snow; it. went down within 
three inches of the top. Bennen turned slowly round, 
faced the valley, and stretched out both arms. The 
entire field began to move slowly. Then the speed rap- 
idly increased, and snow and darkness came over them 
as the avalanche thundered on into the valley! In 
some miraculous way all but Boissonnet and Bennen 
escaped with bruises. These two alone perished. 
That, as Gossett has said, ‘‘was the end of the brav- 
est guide the Valais ever had and ever will have!”’ 


After these if you really want to get to the roof of 
the church and look up that spire that seems to lead to 
heaven it is simple and easy to find it. 

Leaving Victoria Station, London, after dinner, Dover 
and its cliffs loom up in the moonlight at midnight, and 
we glide swiftly over the Channel to Calais. There, 
after a bite of chicken in the station, we take the Swiss 
night express. At dawn we are rolling through the 
farm lands of France, and by noon at Bale. In the 
warm afternoon the train bears us into the great sta- 
tion of Lucerne. A night at the Schweizerhof and a 
day on the lake steamer, varied by a ride up the Rigi 
ora walk up as far as Axenstein, from which one looks 
down both arms of the lake, begin to make one forget 
cities and grow eager for the hobnail shoe and the al- 
penstock. The next day on to Interlaken, and at the 




















RESTING ON GESPALTENHORN 


Victoria one is suddenly thrown back into the town, 
for there are more familiar faces than one sees at the 
Carlton or the Waldorf. But we long for something 
else—for hardening of the muscles and stretching of 
the lungs with mountain air. We want the sparkle of 
the ice in it. By train to Lauterbrunnen, and now we 
see Miirren, where our first real stop is to he—where by 
daily climbs of a week we can prepare for the real work. 

For Miirren we take the lift at Lauterbrunnen. It 
is mostly a baggage lift, but if you are docile the ad- 
ministration will let you in after the luggage is well 
placed. The lift does not travel as rapidly as the Chi- 
cago express elevators, but it goes further, and gives 
one the same rather depressed feeling at the pit of the 
stomach. If you fail to get the benefit of the sensation 
try looking over the edge. The administration runs the 
machine slowly lest the baggage get shaken. When 
one thinks that the journey must be nearly over, the 
other lift passes on its way down, which indicates that 
the trip is only half over. The lady opposite who 
has her eyes shut is very sorry to know this. At 
the top a trolley car awaits the passengers. Here 
again the baggage has the place of honor, but there are 
some camp chairs which the passengers may use. After 
two and a half miles ‘n the trolley the traveller reaches 


A CABIN ON BERGLI 


Miirren. Wego to the Kurhaus. It takes five minutes 
to walk it, or ten minutes to go by the hotel coach. The 
coach is a tram drawn by a donkey. If you sit on the 
ravine side do not jump off hastily, as it is a very roll- 
ing country. If you sit on the hill side do not cross 
your legs, as that will cause your outside foot to come 
in contact with the side hill. But it is all worth while 
when the Kurhaus is reached, and we look off at the 
Monch and Eiger across what seems a bottomless abyss. 
Then rises the Wetterhorn, on the extreme left, and 
far to the right the Sefinen Furgger. A night’s sleep, 
and before sunrise a climb up the hill behind the Kur- 
haus, and our first real stretching of the legs. Then 
two or three days of breaking in, interspersed with a 
trip over to little Scheidegg, and a near look at the Kiger 
and the Monch. A run on the glacier and the chill of 
the ice cavern only whet our stimulated appetites. Then 
follows a month of living only to breathe the air and 
mount nearer and nearer that blue or gray heaven. After 
an early lunch at the Kurhaus we start away with 
guides and porter for the new hut just built this 
season on the Gespaltenhorn. The hut being so new, 
and not thoroughly equipped with blankets and otner 
necessities, forces us to take this extra man in the 
shape of a porter. After an easy walk of about three 
hours we reach the Sefinen Furgger, where we were 
ready for our afternoon tea, consisting of a little red 
wine and hard-boiled eggs. From the Seffnen Furgger 
we skirt the sides of the Butlassen, and after a walk of 
two and a half hours over loose stones and scree, inter- 
mingled with patches of snow, we reach the hut. Just 
before coming in view of the hut we scare up a chamois, 

le evidently having seen us long before we reached his 
hiding place; for just as soon as we had passed he 
sprang out and went down the steep sides of the But- 
lasseu with great bounds and leaps, stopping only when 
he reached a comparatively level place some five hun- 

dred feet below us. It was a very pretty sight, and it 
is unusual to get so near to one of these agile and shy 
climbers. On reaching the hut, at half-past six, the 
guides prepared the usual supper, and after a pipe or 
two we turn in for a nap. It'is only fair to call it a nap, 

as we are called soon after one o’clock for breakfast and 
making ready. We get away by half-past two, and 
after a climb of two and a half hours over more loose 
stones and scree we reach what is called the Col, and 
here we are glad to have our second breakfast. We 
set out again by 5:30, and now find ourselves on the 
Gespalteuhorn itself, and about to begin a piece of 
real climbing. The next three hours give us indeed 
good steep rock work, but unpleasant at times, owing 
to the rocks being very loose and not affording good 
hand hold. Over one bit, of about 75 or 100 feet, we find 
a fixed rope, which, of course, was of great assistance ; 

but there are many spaces where we have no rope to 
aid, and so stretch out at genuine rock climbing. As 
for the snow work, there are several very steep slopes 
to cross, which require and call for all the care one can 

und must give in such places. At half-past eight we 
reach the summit, and are rewarded by a most magniti- 

cent view of all the Burnese range, as well as a superb 

view of the Valasian Alps. After an hour on the sum- 

mit we start down, and, knowing we have the whole 

day before us, and being interested in photography, 

we take it very leisurely, and add a long rest at the 

hut, reaching Miirren about six in the evening, to learn 

that we had been much admired at a distance by most 

of the hotel guests through the telescope; but at that 

moment the thing we most admire and appreciate is a 

good Kurhaus table d’héte. Our insignificant climbing 

pales when the greater peaks and achievements are 

viewed. But we are civilizing it all. The pioneers 

will soon be forgotten. 

One after another of these giants of nature have been 
conquered, first by the guide and expert climber, then 
by the adventurous, and finally, sacrilegiously, by the 
cog-wheel road. In 1902 we shall start with no alpen- 
stock—in dancing pumps if we like—from Chamounix 
or Fayet, enter the car of a subterranean road at Les 
Houches, go up the ridge on the left side of the Tacon- 
naz glacier, and along the northwest side of Mont Blanc. 
Six miles of tunnel, then, final sacrilege, a sledge drawn 
by cabie will take even a cripple to the very summit 
of Mont Blane, where a hotel and dinner are waiting! 

A stout German woman climber said to me back of 
Miirren last summer, *‘What are they trying to build 
up—a road on Mont Blanc? Why dothey try? Noone 


can breathe up there.’’ But they will breathe, and 


tourists will be as numerous there some day as around 
the dinner table in the Kurhaus at Miirren. 
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HERE ALWAYS have 
been heroes; there al- 
ways will be; and the 
more a nation has of 
them the more surely 
it will have roast beef 
for its dinner every 
day. We must save 
the records of their 
deeds because we are 
beholden to them. The 
kings, the cardinals, 
the smart fellows and 
the men who wrought 
with their hands, have 
to be reckoned with, as 
do also those chaps who 
owned the talents of sil- 
ver in the days of yore; 
4 it but they don’t seem to 
TRUDEAU amuse me so much as 
- the parties of the first 

part. 

Stilwell was one of the scouts under General Forsyth 
who were rounded up on the Arickere Fork of the Re- 
publican River in 1868 by the so-called ‘‘dog soldiers. ’’ 
These were Sioux and Cheyenne Indians, who had 
always been ‘‘out,’’ as the expression went. 

The affair is so well known that I won’t waste time 
in describing it, except to call to remembrance that over 
a thousand Indians had invested the little band on a low 
sand island and had shot all their horses. The white 
men had dug pits in the gravel, and were making a 
desperate fight. Three times a great band of mounted 
Indians charged them under cover of a heavy fire from 
dismounted fellows, They were repulsed, Jeaving dead 














‘*bucks’’ within ten feet of thecircle. General Forsyth 
was shot twice. Lieutenant Beecher and the surgeon 
were killed. Two men were dead, four mortally 
wounded, four severely and ten slightly, which will 
indicate the desperation of the fignt. 

Their situation could not be worse. Relief must be 
had or they were doomed. No one thought of sur- 
rendering to Indians. Such a thing has been done a 
few times in our history, but always by people who 
had very little previous knowledge of the North 
American aborigine. That is the potent reason why 
our native race has always attracted so great attention 
as compared with other modern savages. They were 
fighting for their land—they fought to the death—they 
never gave quarter, and they never asked it. There 
was a nobility of purpose about their resistance which 
commends itself now that it is passed, 

It was my good fortune recently to meet my hero— 


now Judge Stilwell—at his ranch in the Big Horn ~ 


Basin. Of course, I made him tell me all about the 
exploit which made him famous. 

At the time of the episode, Jack Stilwell was a young 
man, and has been described by General Custer as “‘a 
mere beardless boy of perhaps nineteen years, possess- 
ing a trim, lithe figure, which was well set off to great 
advantage by a jaunty suit of buckskin which he wore 
cut and fringed according to the true style of the fron- 
tiersman. In his waist-belt he carried a large-sized re- 
volver and a hunting-knife. These with his rifle con- 
stituted his equipment. A capital shot, whether afoot 
or on horseback, and a perfect horseman, this beardless 
boy on more than one occasion proved himself a danger- 
ous foe to the wily red man.”’ 

When I had the pleasure to observe this boy he did 
not answer to this description in the least. The years 
had their story to tell. Fat and gray hair had come, 


but I saw another thing which General Custer may not 
have had brought to his notice. Probably in his day 
this thing had not developed. This was a wonderfully 
agile mind. 

Stilwell has that beautiful and homely old Missouri 
humorous talk, seizing the salients, like a drowning 
man, with sure and vigorous clutch. Jack hates many 
things and loves many people. He will get into his 
two-pony buggy instantly and pull out if he does not 
fancy you. Born on the frontier, and always living 
there, he has followed the game and the Indians intu 
the last fastness, for the Big Horn Basin is as remote 
as possible now. His ranch is one hundred and fifty 
miles from a railroad, and the old gentleman is much 
disturbed because a weekly paper has been started at 
the town of Cody, which is a day’s drive from him. 
Says the Judge: ‘‘Next thing we know ’twill be a 
preacher, and then it’s time for old Jack to move.”’ 

He speaks Comanche, Sioux and Spanish, in conse- 
quence of having lived among those people in his youth. 
He was hunting as a means of livelihood at the time of 
the Indian troubles in Kansas, and, when the Forsytli 
party was formed, enlisted in that body, which was 
composed of seasoned and selected men. 

During the fight on the first day Stilwell and five other 
men on the lower end of the island were ridden over in 
the charge. When the Indians fell back beaten, Stilwell 
found he had emptied his Spencer, and only had one shot 
left out of the contents of two revolvers. The affair lasted 
but a minute, and he says he has little remembrance of it 
except that ponies were flying over him like a flock of 
pigeons, and you couldn’t hear your own gun go off. 

When it was quite dark the little party made their 
way back to the command, and there was a big con- 
ference in the pits, which had by this time been made 
quite protective. The idea was that some one must 
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THEY FOUND THEMSELVES IN CLOSE PROXIMITY TO THE 
LOWER END OF THE SIOUX VILLAGE 


attempt to go through the Indian lines with a message to Fort Wallace. It was an 
almost hopeless undertaking. Various ones volunteered, but Forsyth selected Jack 
Stilwell and an old French Rocky Mountain trapper by the name of Trudeau. 
He was about fifty-five years old, but had led a rough life with the American Fur 
Company and was much more aged than his years warranted. Also he had consumed 
what whiskey he could lay his hands on, and that had not improved things. He 
dressed in greasy buckskin, wore long hair, goatee and mustache, and would 
have made a proper-iooking member of Napoleon’s Old Guard. He had a very 
limited English vocabulary, but made up in profanity when he lacked words. He 
thoroughly understood the Cheyenne language, and since Stilwell spoke Sioux 
they agreed to reply to any challenge in the opposite tongue from the one addressed 
them. They made moccasins out of their boot-tops, put on blankets, cut off a 
little horse meat, but they were short of tobacco, The men of the party gave 
them ‘‘enough,”’ as Stilwell says, *‘to last till now.’’ 

The long grass was full of Indians, whose rifles Hashed from time to time in 
the darkness across the river. 

‘‘When we were bidding the men good-by, I says, “Boys, this yer is a sellout 
and Jack Stilwell is going to come high.’ Then the old Frenchman he says, 
‘Yas, by — ——— ole man Trudeau he bring good price, too.’ ”’ 

They crawled ever so slowly and silently through the pitchy darkness to the river. 
This they crossed half submerged, and lay a long time in the water waiting for 
the slow rifle-fire to indicate a place in the grass least likely to contain an Indian, 

During a heavy fall of rain they got into the long grass unnoticed, and made 
their way back toward the hills. They were closely wrapped in their blankets 
and were accosted frequently by passing Indians, always replying in the other 
tongue. They lay still for half an hour at a time, trying to locate big bands of 
Indians, and when they struck some willows they crawled. The country was 
alive with the enemy, going or coming from the investing circle to the temporary 
camps. 

Once the two scouts fell over a cut bank, and it nearly scared them to death 
for fear of detection by the sound they made. 

Thinking it best not to follow up or down the river, they went out across a bald 
hill, It was necessary to keep a sharp lookout, because Indians always have 
scouts far on either side of their main body. When they could see the gray of 
morning coming they crawled into the head of a dry washout, where the thick 
grass had grown on either side so that they could not even see out of it, and 
there they lay all through the hot day. Stilwell thinks they had only made 
about three miles, and they found themselves nearer Indian camps than they had 
hoped for. They must have changed their direction in the darkness. The calling 
of the heralds in the village was faintly heard and the words of the Indian herd- 
boys could be distinctly understood. More than once they feared detection from 
these youngsters through their Indian dogs. 

But the day passed with nothing more serious than agitated minds, and with 
the darkness began their cautious journey, hoping that by morning they would be 
beyond the Indian scouts. Ever and again they threw themselves flat on the 
ground. Their constant fear was Indian dogs, which animals are quite as amiable 
to a white man as the latter’s are toward Indians, 

It was the faint first coming of the second day when they struck the south fork 
of the Republican and to their utter dismay found themselves in close proximity 
to the lower end of the Sioux village. They had wandered again in the darkness. 

Quickly they hid themselves in some thick bushes on the river bank, and 
directly the sun came pouring over the plains. They were in for another trying 
day, when the minutes were hours and the hours moved with glacial slowness. 

They pulled grass and covered themselves, and lay flat and famishing on the 
ground. They could hear the Indians burying their dead—crying and yelling. 
They knew their comrades were holding out, for war parties came sneaking into 
the village—even watering their ponies all around their hiding-place. If they had 
been victorious, they would have come in yelling and with great turmoil. 

Several times dogs came to them, but the Indians were so preoccupied with 
their funerals that they did not notice. The old Frenchman hissed at these visitors 


like a squaw, and told them to be gone, in Cheyenne, accompanying this by volleys 
of words such as no lady would use. 

That night, when the darkness came and the village was wailing over its dead, 
the two men struck out at a good round jog over a high rolling country toward Fort 
Wallace, leaving their blankets where they lay. It was necessary now to make time, 
_ Wallace was many miles away, and the beleaguered scouts could not hold out 
orever. 


Having travelled all night, they concluded to continue on during the 











daylight, and were so 
doing, when an Indian 
4 rode into sight. By such a lueky 
¥ | Ton , y 
, chance as only happens to those who 
take risks, there was lying near them 


the carcass of an old buffalo whieh had 











been killed the winter before and gutted 
yy the wolves. Dropping, they crawled into it, or 
as far as they could get in, They had seen the In 
dian first, but by some psychie impulse peculiar to 
animals and Indians, the Indian turned and rode slowly 
! alone the hill toward their position, ‘ 
< rhe two froutiersmen gazed steadily at the oncoming redskin. 
\ ‘Does he see us?’’ they ; ain and again, Stilweil slowly 
“? poked his ritie through he forward part of the buffalo’s 
skin and drew a dead centre on the wa 
Meanwhile Trudeau whispered: **By — — — — keel hecm un we geet de 
horse—keel heem, Jack. We weel geet on doubl I wili ride behin’, un 
we weel mak’ a —— of a run for beeg timber, Kf dose Enjun eateh us I weel 
geet off un mak’ a fight un you can geet away—keel lieem, mon enfan’.’” 
‘No, he don’t see us. If he does, I will soak him,’ replied Jack 


Thus was that Indian’s life argued, and as he rode 
he would never know 
what a good story 
about himself he had 
missed, 

Trudeau’s offer was 
rather noble, but he 
loved Stilwell better 
than any one else in 
the world. All day 
as they lay in the dry 
buffalo he bemoaned 
Jack’s failure to bag 
the pony. ‘‘Eef you 
geet dat pony you be 
all right. I tak’ notice 
dat —— of a fine pony. 
Run a heap, dat pony. 
He was warre-pony.’’ 

That night old Tru- 
deau was very sick, 
The travelling and a 
bad meat diet had used 
him up. Stilwell had 
some’ regrets that he 
had not shot the war- 
rior, but he was not 
then sure of catching 
the horse and he did 
not know what was on 
the other side of the 
hill. 

Br early morning 
Trudeau thought he 


away Stilwell felt sorry that 


could travel. Slowly 
and painfully they 
made their way. Their 
improvised moccasius 
were giving out—they 
were famished and 
sleepless. Late in the 


day the two brave men 
staggered into the old 
Denver stage road. To 
their delight they saw 
a Mexican driving to- 
ward them in a two- 
horse buggy. They 
accosted him, told their 
errand, and asked him 
to drive them back to 
Fort Wallace, which he 
refused todo. Promptly 
the two Spencers were 
held at his head and 
he reconsidered. By 
sundown they drove 
into Wallace, and Tru- 





an 


\ 


cate 
deau was lifted out of eo) a ae 
the wagon, but Stil- ‘ fen Pee 
well delivered his mes- mse ae 
sage and before dark a a 


Colonel Carpenter was 


trotting out of the JACK STILWELL 


post to the relief of 
the scouts. He found they had fought off the Indians, but were in a pitiable 
condition. 


Thus Trudeau and Stilwell had performed their task. In four days they ha‘ 
travelled one hundred and ten miles, with no food but raw horseflesh, throug! 


a country swarming with mounted Indians, but reached their destination iv a 
state of collapse. So Jack Stilwell never ‘‘sold out’’ after all, 
THE END 








HERE WAS a knock at the King’s 
study door. The King looked up 
from his plans for the new munici- 
pal washhouses and sighed; for 

that was the twenty - seventh 
knock that had come to his door 
since breakfast. 
“Come in,’ said the King 
wearily. 
And the Lord Chief Good-doer 
same in. He wore a white gown 
and carried a white wand. If you 
had been there you would have 
noticed how clean the King’s 
study looked. All the 
were bound in white vellum, and 


books 


the floor was covered with white matting, and the window 
curtains were of white silk. This king, whose name was 
Alban, had an excelient housekeeper. She did all the cook- 
ing and cleaned everything by white magic, which is better 
even than nettoyage-d-sec (if you know what that is), and only 
took the good lady five minutes every morning. 

“Iam extremely sorry to disturb your Majesty,’’ said the 
Lord Chief Good-doer, *‘but your Majesty’s long-lost brother 
Negretti has called in from the Golden Indies, and he says 
he can’t stay more than half an hour.’’ 

The King jumped up, knocking over the white wood table 
where the White Books were. (We call them Blue Books 
in England, but the insides are just as dull whatever color 
you put outside.) 

*“My dear brother! I haven’t seen him since we were boys 
together,’’ he cried, and ran out to meet him. 

At the front door of the Palace was the King’s brother 
just getting off his elephant. He was a brown and yellow 
brother, withered and shrivelled like a very old apple, and 
dressed in a plush suit of a bright orange color sewn thick 
with emeralds. All the white marble terrace in front of the 
Palace was crowded with the retinue of the new arrival. 
Slaves of all colors—black, brown, yellow and cream color— 
dressed in all sorts of bright hues—scarlet and blue and purple 
and orange—with rubies and sapphires and amethysts and 
topazes sewn thickly on them, so that the eye could hardly 
bear the glow and glitter of them as they shone in the sun- 
light on the terrace. 

**‘Welcome, welcome!’’ King Alban cried, and kissed his 
brother on both cheeks, as is the fashion in Albanatolia and in 
many other civilized lands. Then, still holding him by both 
hands, he led him into the Palace. The jewelled gorgeous 
retinue followed him in, and the head parlor-maid shut the 
front door and put the chain up, because she knew it to be 

more than possible that a few odd rubies and sapphires 
and things would drop off the retinue on to 

the floor, and she thought any such 

little odds and ends might 

as well go into her 

dustpan 


when she swept up after lunch, as into the pockets of 
any poor people who might look in during the afternoon 
to ask the King’s advice, as they were fond of doing. 
This was the beginning of the trouble that was wrought 
by the coming of the King’s brother. Before this every 
door stood unfastened all day long, because every one was 
contented, and therefore honest. 

King Alban entertained his brother royally for seven days in 
the good old fashion, and then gave him a palace of his own to 
live-in. The palace was of white marble, like most of the 
buildings in Albanatolia, but the King’s brother had it painted 
red all over without a moment’s delay. And then he began 
to give parties and to have processions and to scatter money 
among the crowd, and every day the people loved him more. 
He was a loud, jolly, joking sort of man, with a black beard, 
and he always wore clothes of plush, a material hitherto un- 
known in that country; and he always blazed with jewels, 
and he had a circus set up at his own expense in the field at 
the back of his palace; and he introduced horse-racing and 
animated photographs—all highly colored—and thus became 
extraordinarily popular: so much so that the people presently 
began to forget all the good that King Alban had done for 
them, and to wish secretly that the kingdom had happened to 
have « bright, cheerful King like Prince Negretti. 

For King Alban had worked so hard for his people’s good 
that he had not had time to be amusing. He had never had 
processions and circuses, preferring rather small tea-parties 
with the Lord Chief Good-doer, the Commissioner of Public 
Health, and a few chosen spirits from the Education Depart 
ment, and loving best of all to wander alone, dreaming, amony 
the blossoming orchards or in the meadows beyond the river, 
where the white jonquils grew, or in the lanes between tlh 
pearly May-bushes, or in the terraced garden of his palace, 
where the white roses hung in heavy-scented clusters, and the 
white peacocks spread their tails upon the marble balustrades. 
And wherever he went he thought of the people’s good, and 
devised new ways of making them comfortable. Everything 
was beautifully managed. Every one had enough to wear 
and enough to eat, and enough to do, which is very impor- 
tant; but they had not enough to play at, and this was what 
made them ready to lend long and discontented ears to the 
whispers of the King’s brother. 

Now Negretti was a Magician, and his was the black or 
colored magic which won’t wash clothes. He was always 
messing about with acids and alkalies, and sulphites and 
bicarbonates, and retorts and furnaces, and test-tubes, and 
pestles and mortars, and the like; and whenever he happened 
to make a nice color by mixing two or more of these things 
together, he always put it in a bottle and stuck it up in one of 
the Palace windows, so that at night his windows were brighter 


than any chemist’s and druggist’s in any street, and the peopl: 
The King’s Palace windows 


said it was as good as fireworks. 
only sent out a soft white light like moonlight, and this was 
now considered very tame. 

It was the Magician’s habit to wander about the town stirring 
up discontent as easily as if it had been one of his chemic:! 
messes; and though he was so well known among the people 

he was never recognized, because he always took care 
to disguise himself as a respectable person, 

and the disguise was quite impen 

trable. (I hope you know 

what that is?) On: 

night — lu 
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sat disguised at the King’s Head—the finest of the mu- 

nicipal alehouses—drinking dog’s-nose out of a pewter pot, 

and the grumbling of the people was music in his wicked 
ears. 

“*He is not my sort of king,’’ said the blacksmith. 

“Td make a better king out of a penn’orth of putty any 
day of the week,”’ said the painter. 

*‘What’s the good of a king if you never see him?’’ said 
the landlady. 

“No processions, no flags, no gilt coaches, no rubies and 
diamonds and sapphires, no royal robes of purple and gold— 
such as a loyal country has a right to expect on its sovereigu’s 
back! Only that old white thing,’’ said the barmaid. 

*“‘No better than a velvet nightgown,”’ said the landlady. 

“T like a bit of color, I do,” said the painter. ‘*Grain- 
ing I don’t ask for, for he’s not had the education to know 
its beauty; but a good warm maroon, or a royal blue, now! 
But, no; it’s white, white, white, till I’m sick of it. And 
us all wearing white by law, and washing done free, by white 
magic, at the Palace on Mondays from 10 to 4. And no one 
to have more than a quart of beer of an evening! I tell you 
what it is, my boys, we’re miserable, degraded slaves, that’s 
what we are!’’ 

“Tf we must have a king,’’ said the blacksmith, ‘*why 
not good old Negretti? He’s something like a king, he is! 
Ah! if he only knew how our free hearts beat with him, 
he’d be sitting on the throne to-morrow.” 

Then Negretti threw off his disguise—the pewter with the 
municipal arms on it rolled on the sanded floor, and spilled 
what was left of the dog’s-nose on to the disguise—and the 
Magician stood before them, pale but firm, his dark-lantern 
in his hand. It was a magic-lantern, of course. 

“Downtrodden slaves!’? he cried, ‘‘poor benighted, op- 
pressed people! follov me. Let us dethrone a king who 
seeks to mask tyranny with hypocritical public kitchens, 
and cloaks his infamous autocracy with free washing by 
white magic on a Monday! Follow me! To the Palace, to 
the Palace!’’ 

And they all finished up their beer and followed him, and 
half the town beside joined the throng as it pressed through 
the streets toward the Eastern gate, beyond which was the 
King’s Palace. 

Now while the Magician was drinking his dog’s-nose, dis- 
guised as a respectable person, the King in his white robes 
was walking under the boughs of the white-blossomed pear 
trees, for it was spring, and the moon was at the full. And 
presently, coming along over the dewy gray grass of the 
orchard, he saw a figure in white, and when it came close 
to him he saw that it was a lady more fair than the fair 
stars of that fair night. 

‘*And who are you?’’ said the King. 

“Tam a poor Princess seeking my fortune,’’ said she. 

**You will rest under my roof to-night,’ said the King, 
and led her through the long sweet grass under the blossom- 
ing boughs to the Palace garden. When they came to the 
terrace the Princess loosed a lantern from her girdle, set it 
on the stone balustrade, close by where one of the white 
peacocks perched in fluffy feathery slumber, kindled it, and 
threw open its horn door, A flood of light streamed out, 
bright as spring sunshine, and fell full upon her, and then 
the King saw that her gown was not white, as it seemed in 
the moonlight, but was the color of yellow gold, and her 
hair was red gold, and her eyes were of gold and gray min- 
gled. Then for the first time in all his life the King thought 
of himself and of his own happiness, and he caught her 
hands and said: ‘‘Nothing will ever again content me, not 
even doing good to my people, if I must part from 
you. Will you stay and be my Queen?’ 

The Princess said, ‘‘I am seek- 
ing my fortune. Do you 
think you are it?”’ 


“T do not know, my dear,’’ said the King, ‘‘whether I am 
your fortune, but I know well enough that you are mine!” 

Then the Princess clapped her hands and said, ‘‘That is the 
right answer! I have travelled half round the world to hear 
it: and will you love me always?”’ 

“Always, my Queen,”’’ said he; ‘‘exactly the same as you 
will love me. We are not of the race that changes 
hearts. ”’ 

So then they kissed each other as lovers should, and wan- 
dered along the yew-tree avenue deep in lovers’ talk, and 
never even heard the crowd that the Magician had brought to 
the front door. So when the crowd found that the Palace 
door was jocked for the night it went home again, but it came 
back in the morning with trumpets and banners, and scraps 
of colored stuff tied over its white clothing, and the King went 
on to meet it. 

Whien the crowd saw him every one began to shout: ‘*Down 
with Alban!’? ‘*Down with the white King!’ ‘*Free beer!’ 
‘*No more washing!’* and things like that. 

Then the King stood forth and said: 

**What have I done but seek for your good? When till now 
have I thought of my own happiness? Who has stirred you 
up to these ill-thoughts of me? My people, my own beloved 
people, have my ears ever been closed to your complaints? 
Have you wrongs? Tell me, and I will right them. Have 
you sorrows? Make them known and let me soothe them 
Do you not know that your King is your servant, and lives 
but to do you good?”’ 

And the crowd grumbled and muttered, and one voice eried: 

‘We don’t want to be done good to. We want to enjoy 
ourselves. *” 

“Tdid not know,”’ said the King, gently. ‘‘But now you 
have spoken I will at once appoint a Minister of Public En- 
joyment, and—"’ 

The Magician was watching the crowd, and he saw how 
the sight of the King’s good face and the sound of his good 
voice were working on their hearts that had once loved him. 
Now Negretti sprang forward. ‘‘One word, brother!’’ he 
eried, and led the King into the shadow of a close-clipped 
yew-tree walk. The moment they were hidden he caught his 
brother’s arm and whispered a wicked spell; and the first 
words of it were in Persian and the next in Greek, and after 
that came words in Arabic and Spanish, and the speech of 
the county of Essex, and the last words of all were ‘*be changed 
to a stene.”’ 

And so strong was the spell that the King was turned toa 
stone that very minute—a great white stone-—and fell under 
the yew hedge, and lay there. 

Then .the Magician said ‘‘Ha, ha!’’ and, after waiting so 
long as he deemed prudent, went back to the people, and 
said: 

**T regret to inform you that your King has proved quite 
unreliable as a man of business. When I wed him to signa 
written agreement to keep you always ina good humor he 
refused, and then he remembered an urgent appointment in 
Nova Scotia: and he has gone, and taken most of the crown 
treasure with him. But do not despair, I will be your King, 
and I have an income quite sufficient to keep up a small es- 
tablishment of my own And my golden argosies are now on 
the way from the Indies, bearing all manner of 
precious things, and bales of plush are 
on their way from Yorkshire.’’ 

The people believed 
him, for ther 
had 
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never known a King who spoke anything but truth. So they 
shouted, ‘‘Long live the King!’’ and the matter was settled. 
That very day Negretti had the Palace painted magenta, and 
covered all the window-sashes and mantel-pieces with gold 
paint and stuck embossed colored scraps on them. 

Then he went into the garden to get a good look at his 
magenta Palace from the outside, and as he went along the 
clipped-yew walk there was the Princess Perihelia weeping 
over the white stone. 

‘‘What are you crying for?’’ he asked. 

“I’m crying for the White King,”’ said she. 

“*And why do you cry here?’’ said the Magician. 

**T don’t know,’’ said the poor Princess, and she looked 
so beautiful that the Magician went straight into the Palace 
and told the Prime Tailor to sew new rubies all over his new 
purple plush suit because he was going a-courting. 

The very next day Negretti put on the purple plush suit as 
well as the Royal Crown, and went to the wing of the Palace 
which the White King had set apart for the Princess Perihelia 
to live in. The crown was made of silver and pearls and 
moonstones, and the new King had ordered a new crown, all 
gold, and stuck as full of rubies and emeralds and sapphires 
as a really good Christmas cake is of plums. (I do not mean 
the cake they call ‘‘good, wholesome school eake,’? but the 
kind they have at home when there is a party.) He took all 
his many-colored retinue with him, and they waited on the 
terrace while the Magician knocked at the door. 

‘Come in,”’ said the Princess, 

“T’ve come to marry you,”’ said the Magician, coming to 
the point at once; for he had arranged to have a procession 
that afternoon, and he was a little pressed for time. 

But Perihelia said, ‘‘No, thank you.”’ 

The Magician could hardly believe his ears. ‘*But you'll 
be Queen of the land,’’ said he, ‘‘and that’s what you'd have 
been if you’d married my brother, and, I suppose, what you 
wanted to be.”’ 

“Oh, no, it isn’t,’’ said she. 

‘*Well, what did you want?’’ said he. 

“*T wanted to be the White King’s wife,’ said she. 

‘Tt’s the same thing,”’ he said. 

But she said: ‘*‘No, it isn’t, not a bit!"? And it was in vain 
he showed her his best plush suit and the best plush suits of 
his retainers. She simply wouldn’t look at them, nor at the 
precious stones either; so at last he went off to his Palace to 
make more rubies and precious stones, and things like that, and 
she went off to cry over the white stone. 

Now a lot of tell-tale-tits had built their nests above the Pal- 
ace, and some of them tlew off and told the Magician how 
Perihelia was always crying in the yew avenue over the white 
stone. So he said: ‘Geta hand-cart, and carry the thing on 
to the middle of the bridge and drop it into the river.** So 
they did, and the stone stuck, end-up, in the mud; and when 
the golden argosies of the Magician came up the river, bearing 
peacocks and apes and turquoises, every single galley split on 
that stone, and the whole treasure went to the bottom—all 
but the peacocks, and they Hew away into the country of a 
neighboring King, who thought every one should be useful 
and not ornamental; so he cut off the peacocks’ taiis, and 
clipped their wings and tried to teach them to lay turkey’s 
eggs. But it is very difficult to get a peacock to do anything 
useful. 

So then the Magician set a lot of:people dredging for the 
lost treasure; and, among other things, they fished up some 
poor dead apes and the big white stone, and as the stone 
seemed to have been rather in the way in the bed of the river, 
they carted it away to the fields behind the town, where the 
white jonquils grew, and dumped it down there, and left it 
among the long grass. 

And the Princess could not come and cry over it there, be- 
cause she did not kuow where it was, and, besides, she was 
very busy; for after she had refused to marry him, the Magi- 





cian said, ‘‘Very well, then, you can just do the free washing”’ ; 
for the royal housekeeper had given five minutes’ notice, and 
left at the end of it, as soon as the new King had the Palace 
painted magenta, and no one else knew how to do washing 
by white magic, and though the people had sneered at it in 
the White King’s time, they stood out for it now, and said 
free washing was what they had always been accustomed 
to. Poor Perihelia did not know the white magic; but she 
washed by the Sunlight Magic, and everything she sent home 
from the wash was pinky, or pearly, or greeny, like the little 
clouds ina May dawn. The people were pleased, but not the 
Magician. 

“T like a color to be a color,’ he said. ‘‘I hate your half- 
measures, ”’ 

He was beginning to remodel the kingdom to his own fancy. 
Instead of a Lord Chief Good-doer he had a Lora Chief 
Magician, and instead of the Uducation Department he had a 
Permanent Committee of Black and Colored Magic, and he shut 
up the free wash-houses. 

* said he, and he ordered a free 
distribution of nasty medicine instead; and altogether he was 


“Who wants to wash?’ 


really beginning to enjoy himself when another tell-tale-tit 
came fluttering in at the window of his laboratory, and, perch- 
ing on the top of a crucible, told him of a Rumor, The 
Rumor had been running about the town like a mad thing, 
and wherever it ran it left its tale behind it. Rumor, as 
you know, is a beast with many tails; and now everybody 
knew that the white stone had moved in the night, and had 
come rolling up to the gate of the town. 

**Whatever shall we do?’’ said the Lord Chief Magician, who 
was pounding up nasty things in the mortar ready for the free 
distribution of medicine next day. 

‘Smash it,’* said Negretti. ‘‘I’ll take a turn at the medi- 
cine while you go and see the thing done.”’ 

So the Lord Chief Magician called together the Permanent 
Committee of Black and Colored Magic, and sent them to 
break the stone. And when they began to hit it with their 
hammers and picks seventeen sharp splinters of white stone 
tlew off, and each splinter hit a member of the Committee in the 
eye and killed him. There were exactly seventeen members, 
as it happened. So then the Lord Chief Magician shut the 
town gates and ran home and hid under the bed. 

And the people in the town were very much interested in 
the stone that had rolled by itself and killed seventeen mem- 
bers of the Committee, and they made little parties and pic- 
nics all day long, taking their children to look at the stone, and 
carrying sandwiches with them and bottles of beer. 

The Magician was very angry. 


“Such rubbish I never heard of,”’ 


said he when the tell- 
tale-tit alighted on the window-sill and told bim of it. “‘If 
they want to look at anything, why can’t they come and look 
at me? I’m sure I’m colored enough!”’ 

That night the stone rose up in the thickest of the black 
dark, when no one at all is out of doors, except the Police— 
and not always him—and it smashed through the town gate 
and came rolling right up into the Square and lay there. 

The tell-tale-tit awoke the Magician in the morning by sing- 
ing the news sharply in his ear, and he went out to see. 
There was a great crowd in the Square, and they all cried out: 

“Tt is a magic stone. It will bring us luck. Build it into 
the royal Palace.”’ 

“IT might do worse,’’ thought Negretti. ‘“‘If good Roman 
cement and a double coat of magenta paint doesn’t keep it 
quiet nothing will.’’ 

So he gave orders, and the stone was carried to the Palace, 
and built into the wall over the great gate; and while they 
were gone to fetch the red paint to cover up the stone and the 
mortar the Lord Chief Magician came out from under his bed, 
and went sneaking up to the Palace and in at the gate, aud the 
stone fell on him and smashed him quite flat. 

Then Perihelia came running out, and she washed the 
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mortar off the white stone by her Sunlight Magic; and when 
the Magician came out she said: ‘*Let the stone lie here 
to-night, and to-morrow, if you will let me go, I will take it 
away to my own kingdom, so that it shall never trouble you 
again,’ 

Negretti agreed, because he did not know what else to do, 
and le was beginning to despair of the Princess ever marry- 
ing him, because he had now asked her to do so every day 
for a month, and always with more display of plush and jew- 
els, and she said ‘‘No” more decidedly, and even crossly, 
every time. So he began to lose heart. 

That night, just when the moon was waning, and before 
morning broke, Princess Perihelia slipped down the Palace 
stairs and into the garden to look once more on the place 
where the White King had promised to love her always. 

And when she came to that same place there was the white 
stone lying under the shadow of the white rose-bushes, and 
pearly rose-Jeaves had fallen all over it, and were falling still, 
like tears. 

Perihelia knelt down beside the stone and put her arms 
round it, aud said: ‘‘Poor stone, dear stone, what is it that 
troubles you so that you cannot rest? If I only knew I 
might help you with my Sunlight Magic. Why are you so 
troubled, and why do I pity you so? Oh, if my White King 
were here he would understand and help you! But I can do 
nothing. ’’ 

With that she began to weep over the stone, calling on the 
White King to come back to her, And all the while she was 
talking and weeping the moon was waning and the light in the 
East grew pearlier and prettier minute by minute. And as she 
wept and clasped the stone she presently saw in the glowing 
light that the stone was changing in her arms, Like white 
sands falling in an hour-glass, the white stone fell away and 
fell away, until the sun looked through the white rose-bushes 
and saw Perihelia clasp the living form of the White King in 
her loving arms. 

The sun’s was not the only eye which saw that meeting. 
The Magician had had a bad night, and he came out early, 
curious to see whether the stone had moved again. His curi- 
osity was gratified. 

When the White King saw his treacherous brother his 
tongue was loosed—hitherto kisses lad been speech enough 
for him-—and he spoke the words which he found in his 
mouth. And they were, naturally enough, the last words that 
had gone in at his ears, and the words were first’ Persian 
and then Greek, and then Arabie and Spanish, and the lan- 
guage of foreiguers from Essex; and the words he wound 
up with were, ‘Be changed into a stone.” 

But the wicked spell that had turned King Alban into a 
stone had grown weaker by keeping (as even °20 port did when 
it was kept too long), and it had no longer power to do what 
it ought to have done, It could not turn the wicked Magician 
into a stone, as I am sure you would wish it to have done; it 
was only strong enough to turn him into a post. 

I do not wish to have to mention such an unpleasant char- 
acter as Negretti again, so I will tell you at 
onee the end of him. Le remained a post 
for ever and ever, and later on, 
when King Alban had begun to 
do things for his people’s 
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good again, he thought it a pity to waste even a post, for he 
was ever a careful King. So he had it made into a pump, and 
the water from it was bitter and nasty, like the medicine the 
Magician used to give the people; and it was very good for 
children, and gave them a nice bright color in their cheeks. 
Take care you do not grow pale, or you may have to drink 
the water out of that pump. It is now at Harrogate, or 
Epsom, or Bath, or somewhere, and you might quite easily 
be taken there and made to drink that unpleasant water. The 
first persons who had to drink it were the Magician’s retinue. 
The King thought it would be good for them, and they were 
very grateful; but the next night they stole the State barge, 
and went home by sea to their own country. 

Among his other improvements, the King started municipal 
omnibuses, which were white and gold. But the pump being 
near the place where the omnibuses changed horses, the con- 
ductors used to take the bitter water to wash the omnibuses 
with, and gradually they became scarlet and blue and green 
and violet, just as you see them to-day. So now you kuow 
the reason of the color of omnibuses. And this is the end 
of the Magician’s part of the story, 

When the Magician had been turned into a post the King 
said: ‘I’m very sorry.”’ 

But the Princess said: ‘‘Dear, he deserved it. And being 
a post is not painful. Let us never think. of him again. I 
have learned many things since I came here. I have some- 
thing to break to you. Do you think you can bear it?”’ 

“T can bear anything now,” said he, holding her in his 
arms, and kissing her again, because she was so very dear, 

**Well,’’ said Perihelia, ‘‘I am Princess of the Sun, and if 
I marry you, my own dear King, I shan’t be able to help color- 
ing your pretty white kingdom a little. Just soft sweet colors, 
dear, and not an inch of plush, We’ll make a law against that 
the very tirst thing. And you shall go on teaching your peo- 
ple to be good, and I'll try to teach them to be happy. Do 
you think T ean?” 

The White King smiled. ‘‘You’ve taught me,’’ he said; 
‘but now, before we do anything for the people, let’s go and 
get married, and we can begin to make the new laws directly 
we've finished breakfast. We shall just have time to be mar- 
ried if we go off to church at once.” 

So they went off, and woke up the Archbishop, and were 
married, and the Arehbishop came home with them to break- 
fast, and afterward they began to make laws as hard as they 
could. 

The first law was, ‘‘There is to be no Plush at all in this 
kingdom.’’ And now Albuanatolia is the most beautiful coun- 
try in the world, all soft, sweet colors and clear pearly white; 
and the Queen Perihelia has taught the people how to be 
happy. I hope you will go there some day. I went there once, 
but they would not let me stay because I had a black coat on 
and guaiters; and the sight of these clothes made the people 
so unhappy that the Queen asked me as a private and per- 
sonal favor to go away, and never to come back unless I could 
come dressed in something like the colors of the clouds at 

dawn, I have never been able to manage this, 
and, anyway, I don’t suppose I could find 
the way there now. But if you could 
get the proper dress, perhaps 
you could, 
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CHARLES DICKENS AS A WRITER 








I 


VERY YEAR, every Christmas, adds many thou- 
> sands to the readers of Dickens; but all the years 
have not corrected the tendency to make light of 
the specific power of Dickens as a writer. Men still 
have the habit of saving their reputation as critics by 
disavowing the literature of Dickens even while they 
confess the amplitude of its effects. There is laughter 
for his humor, tears for jis pathos, praise for his spirit, 
and contempt for his authorship. The least every man 
holds himself bound to say is that he need not say he 
prefers Thackeray. 

Dickens has many faults, but lack of authorship is 
assuredly not one of them. Rather is there in him a 
conspicuous genius for words, which the habitual in- 
difference of his time, of his readers, and of his contem- 
poraries in letters could not quench. I never read him 
but I undergo a new conviction of his authorship, of the 
vitality of his diction, springing, striking, making a way 
through the burden of custom. But for the one or two 
great exceptions of that day who was there to value 
then the spirit, precision, and nobility of a phrase? 
Who cared to study English or to look back beyond the 
century then plodding on a foot neither jocund nor ma- 
jestic? The daily leading article (little altered) shows 
us still what was the best effect looked for in that day 
from modern work, The language of course had to serve 
a certain end; nevertheless, you might almost say that 
it meant nothing; veritably, as to the nimbler or the 
nobler sense, it meant nothing. 

Refuse words, too emphatic but with a worn emphasis ; 
strained rhetoric that had lost its elasticity ; grave phrases 
grown dull—authors worked with these, sufficiently well 
content. The phrases filied the mouth—with dregs. In 
the work of Dickens there are passages of such English, 
neither subtle nor simple; and there are also swagger- 
ings, and a thousand false things. Ile wrote so : 
mere matter of course. But his own lively genius as- 
serted itself to be a very writer’s genius, by means of 
the very word; not only here or there, or suddeniy, but 
often and often. It had its way, its only way, to prove 
that he could write, and was an authentic writer in the 
springs and sources of his thoughts. 

His is not a great style. It has life cnough for imnove- 
ment, and not life enough for peace. But that it has 
life is the fact that proves its title to the name of style. 
To write much about style is, unfortunately, to tamper 
with it somewhat; and if the word could be evaded it 
should here be spared; but that can hardly be done by 
one who is writing expressly to claim style for Dickens. 
A secondary style, a style of less than high order, and 
beset, encumbered, and embarrassed by customs not of 
his own making, and also by manners for which he 
himself must answer; but a style, self-proved; impul- 
sive literature; authorship from the beginning; and the 
immediate, enterprising, brilliant choice of the word and 
the thought in one. 

It cannot be necessary to insist upon Dickens’s sense 
of words. Even those who aver that ‘‘in regard to lit- 
erature they greatly prefer Thackeray’’ must acknowl- 
edge his instant grasp upon the descriptive word. Even 
if the large title ‘‘style’’ is refused to such a power and 
faculty (perhaps lawfully), Dickens must be admired for 
these most appropriate discoveries. See, for example, 
the brief phrase that gives us Mr. Micawber as he sat 
by to hear Captain Hopkins read the petition in the 
prison ‘‘from His Most Gracious Majesty’s unfortunate 
subjects.’? Mr. Micawber listened ‘‘with a little of an 
author’s vanity, contemplating (not severely) the spikes 
upon the opposite wall.’? The happy parenthesis! ‘‘It 
went from me with a shock, like a ball from a rifle,”’ 
says David Copperfield, after the visit of a delirious im- 
pulse; and what other writer has named that blow of 
departure, the volley of passion as it goes? 

In comedy again: ‘‘Mr. Micawber’’ (he was making 
punch) ‘‘resumed his peeling with a desperate air.”’ 
He had but now made a ‘‘random but expressive flour- 
ish with the knife’’ in reference to the prospects of his 
family and to his own decease. Traddles, in the same 
book, with lis hair standing on end, ‘‘looked as though 
he had seen a cheerful ghost.’’ And if the heart-eas- 
ing humor of this little phrase, which sets laughter free, 
should be accused of a lower intelligence than that of 
wit, has Dickens not wit in a phrase, as well as humor? 
Is it not witty to say of the man who had held a sine- 
cure office against all protest, ‘*He died with his drawn 
salary in his hand?’ Is it not witty, too, to banter the 
worst English of his day by an imitation that shows an 
author’s sense of its literary baseness? The mere words 
“gratifying emotions of no common description’ do this 
to admiration. It is Mr. Micawber again (excellent fig- 
ure of comedy—there are no heights of humorous litera- 
ture whereon he has not the right to stand with the 
greatest of companions)—it is he who writes that portly 
phrase. ‘‘Tinged with the prismatic hues of memory”’ 
he has in the same paragraph, but this is something 
more farcical, whereas ‘‘gratifying emotions of no com- 
mon description’’ hits the whole language as it were 
with one sure arrow. The thickness of the very words, 
as when Charlotte Brouté, at her primmest, writes of 
“establishing an eligible connection,’’ and of ‘‘an insti- 
tution on the Continent,’’ has not escaped the ear of 
Dickens the writer. Try as one may to describe a cer- 
tain kind of English, one is easily outdone by him with 
a single phrase, invented for an example, such as this 
of Mr. Micawber’s. 

All this, nevertheless—the humor of authorship, its 
wit, and its derision, cited here successively, in repre- 
sentative phrases that had to be chosen among thou- 
sands of their kind—does not prove that Dickens had 
style in the sense that would satisfy a student. Per- 
haps a student might be willing to find it elsewhere, in 





deliberate description. The autumn leaves fall thick, 
“‘but never fast, for they come circling down with a 
dead lightness.**  ‘*I held my mother in my embrace, 
and she held me in hers; and among the still woods in 
the silence of the summer day there seemed to be noth- 
ing but our two troubled minds that was not at peace.”’ 

How simple and fine is this: ‘*Now the woods settle 
into great masses as if they were one profound tree’’ 
not only admirably choice in words, but a lesson in 
vision. And this, also simple, also good, seems to in- 
struct the sense of hearing—the scene is in the Court of 
Chancery: ‘*Leaving this address ringing in the rafters 
of the roof, the very little counsel drops, and the fog 
knows him no more.”’? ‘Mr, Vholes here emerged into 
the silence he could hardly be said to have broken, so 
stifled was his tone.’? ‘‘Beyond was a burial ground 
: in which the night was very slowly  stirring."’ 
How subtle a phrase for the first dawn! ‘‘He comes 
to a gateway in the brick wall, looks in, and sees a 
great perplexity of iron lying about.”’ 

**A movement of my hands, intended to show her my 
ragged state, and to eall it to witness that I had suffered 
something.’’ This is the gesture of little David at the 
end of his journey. If the sense of hearing is opened 
and urged, and struck to greater life by one phrase, and 
the sense of vision by another, both are quickened by 
the storm in *‘David Coppertield,’” and the sense of 
touch is roused by the touches of the tempest, ‘I 
dream of it sometimes, though at lengthened and un- 
certain intervals, to this hour.’’? ‘*There had been a 
wind all day, and it was rising then, with an extraordi- 
nary great sound, We found a cluster of people 
in the market-place.** This last phrase marks the 
strange night. ‘Long before we saw the sea its spray 
was on our lips. The water was out, over miles 
and miles of the flat country; and every sheet and pud- 
dle lashed its banks, and had its stress of little breakers 
setting heavily toward us. When we came within sight 
of the sea the waves on the horizon, caught at intervals 
above the rolling abyss, were like glimpses of another 
shore, with towers and buildings. When at last we 
got into the town, the people came out to their doors all 
aslant and with streaming hair. I went down to look 
at the sea, staggering along the street, which was 
strewn with sand and seaweed, and with flying blotches 
of sea-foam.’” The storm in the morning light: ‘*The 
wind by this time might have lulled a little, though not 
more sensibly than if the cannonading I had dreamed 
of had been diminished by the silencing of half a dozen 
guns out of hundreds.’? Wonderful here, again, is the 
perception of things silenced under the stress of sound, 
Then read all that follows, in the unrelaxed urgency of 
that great chapter, to the end. 

Whoever would try to do Dickens this tardy justice 
(and here has been space for no more than an indication 
of the way of it) must choose passages that have the 
quality of dignity. They are not so very few. Kle- 
gance he has not, but his dignity is clear to readers 
who prize this quality too much to be hasty to deny it. 


II 

In estimating Charles Dickens’s capacity for a prose 
style of dignity we ought to bear in mind his own singu- 
lar impatience of antiquity of ail degrees, and also the 
sense of fresh life he had—his just conviction of his 
own new leadership. He broke with the past, and his 
renouveau Was too stimulating to his own genius, It 
was in spite of this, and in spite of a public that was 
modern, excitable, boastful of the age, boastful about 
steam and trade, eager to frolic with a new humorist, 
and yet more eager to weep with a new sentimentalist, 
that Dickens possessed himself, in no infrequent pas- 
sages, of a difficult dignity. 

His people, his populace, and the first critic of his 
day at the head of all classes, pushed him further and 
yet further on the way of abandonment—the way of 
easy extremes; by praise, by popularity, by acclamation, 
they sent their novelist in search of yet more occasion 
for laughter and tears, of caricature and intemperate 
pathos. 

Moreover, as has just been said, Dickens was urged 
by his own modern conviction, and excused by his 
splendid sense of words. He was tempted everywhere. 
As you read him you learn to understand how his vital- 
ity was at work, how it carried him through his least 
worthy as well as his worthiest moments, and justified 
his confidence where a weaker man had confessed un- 
consciously the ignominies of false art and luxurious 
Charles Dickens seems to defy us to charge 
him with these. None the less do we accuse him—at 
Little Paul’s death, for example. Throughout this 
child’s life—admirably told—the art is true, and at the 
very last few lines the writer seems to yield to applause 
and to break the strengthening laws of nature down. 
A word or two astray—‘‘the light about the head,’’ and 
“shining on me as I go,’”’ phrases that no child ever 
spoke, and that make one wince as though with pain 
by their untruthfulness—and the sincerity of literature 
is compromised. 

But it is not with such things that the work of Dick- 
ens is beset; it is rather filled with just felicities—so 
filled that on my search for passages of composure and 
dignily I am tempted to linger among excellent words 
that are to be praised merely because they are the words 
of precision—arms of precision—specific for his purpose. 
Two proper names are worthy to be placed among these 
—Vholes, for the predatory yet not fraudulent lawyer 
in *“‘Bleak House,’’ and Tope, for the cathedral verger 
in ‘*Edwin Drood’’: something dusty and dusky, with 
wings; something like a church mouse, silent and a 
little stealthy. 

Mr. and Mrs. Tope—there is naturally a pair engaged 
about the stalls and the hassocks, and within the *‘pre- 
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is Christmas, and Mr. and Mrs. 
¢ sprigs of holly into the earv- 


cinets”* generally, It 

Tope ‘tare daintily stick 
ings and seonees of the ecathedra! stalls, as if they were 
m into the cout-b sles of the Dean and 
‘ From the same book comes the tine descrip- 
tion of the young Kurasians: *‘A certain air upon them 
of hunter and huntress; yet withal a certain air of be- 
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ing the objects of the chase rather than the followers.’’ 
The words lack elegance, but they are vivid; these fol- 
low: *‘An indetinable kind of pause coming and going 
on their whole expressiou, both of face and form,”’ 
What enterprising words! How gallantly Dickens sets 
forward to describe, and how buoyantly! 

Faney in Charles Dickens is the most vigilant elf that 
ever lurked in brilliant human senses. Faney has her 
own prose style; though doubtless Imagination inspires 
more of the ultimate peace that seems to contain the 
tempests of great tragedies. But faney has both a vul 
gar prose and a fine; the fine assuredly is his. Instead 





of charging him with the vulgar alertness of the street 
(and this seems to be the uecusation used by those who 


er read him) we ought to ae- 





aver that they can no lon 
knowledge the Ariel-delicacy of his images and allusicas, 
and the simplicity of his eaprice, resembling the sim- 
plicity of ld. His faney lives 
awake in eyes and e: intentness, and speaks 
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in words of imme te authorship. 

Compare his sense of autumn with that of a writer 
who had been obliged to pause for secondary words : 
“There has been rain this afternoon, and a wintry shud 
der goes among the little pools in the cracked, uneven 









flagstones. Some of the leaves, in a timid rush, 
seek sane within the low-arched cathedral door: 
but two men coming out resist them, and cast them out 


with their fee 





are hearing and vision: ‘*Within the grill- 
icel, up the steps surmounted loomingly 





gate of the cha 














by the fast darkening organ, white robes could be dimly 
seen, and one feeble voice, rising and falling in a cracked 
monotonous mutter, could at intervals be faintly heard 

until the organ and the el burst forth and 
drowned it in a sea of musie. Then the gea fell, and 


feeble effort, and then 





the dying voice made anotl 









the sea rose high and beat its life out, and lashed the 
roof, and surged among the arches, and pierced the 
heights of the at tower; and then the sea was dry 















and all was still.’ And this is how a listener over 
heard men talking in the cathedral hollows: **The word 
‘confidence,’ shattered by the echoes, but still capable 
of being pieced together, is uttered.’? In another pas- 
sage, moreover, Dickens Stops at the mere sense of vis- 
ion, and contirms that intent impression by instar 
using a certain word 4 ‘re a writer of lesser vigi 
would have used anot] **Mr, Vholes gauntly stalked 
to the fire, and warmed his funereal gloves.’’ ‘* ‘TI thank 
you,’ said Mr. Vholes, putting ont his long black 


ringing of the bell, ‘not any.’ 





sleeve, to check ¢ 
Less simple aud less subtle, but full of the words of 
f Volumnia, the 





perception, is this last description 





elderly but spris itly Dedlock. The Dedlocks, by the 
way, are mere convention; yet Dickens sees these creat- 
ures of tradition with a living eye: *’Then, indeed, docs 


the tuckered sylph proceed to the exhausted old 
assembly-room, fourteen heavy miles off. Then 
she twirl and twine, a pastoral uymph of good famiiy, 
through the mazes of the dance. Then is kind 
and cruel, stately and unassuming, various, beautifully 
wilful. ”’ ; 

It is in the 


does 


she 


res of childhood—veritable child 
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hood, in which the famous Litile Nell seems to me to 
have no part—that Dickeus writes those words of per- 
ception of which literature would do well to be proud. 
Take the passages of several of the novels in which the 
heart of a child is uttered by the humorist in whose 








heart nothing ceases to live. pages ure too full 
for citation. But here, in the last word of the plirase, 
is a most characteristic stroke of authorship. Pip, in 
“Great Expectatious,’? as every one knows, has taken 
food for his convict, and he goes to chureh on Christmas 
morning: ‘‘Under the weight of my wicked secret, I 
pondered whether the Chureh would be powerful enough 
to shield me from the vengeance of the terrible young 
man, if I divulged to that establishment.’’ Another 
word of precision is this: ‘“Trabb’s boy, when I had 
entered, was sweeping the shop, and he had sweetened 
his labors by sweeping over me.’’ Here is another, and 
it repeats the effect of Mr. Vholes’s sleeve, in a child’s 
apprehension: ‘‘Miss Murdstone, who was busy at her 
writing-desk, gave me her cold finger-nails.”’ *‘A sob 
bing guslight,’’ Mrs. Wilfer’s ‘‘darkling state,’’? and 
“lurid indications of the better marriages she might 
have made”’ (wherewith she ceiebrates her silver-wed- 
ding)—these serve to remind a reader of the thousands 
of their admirable kind. 

I cannot think that the telling of a violent 
(most difficult achievement of narrative writing) could 
be done more dramatically than it is done in the passage 
that tells the murder in **Martin Chuzzlewit.’’ So with 
the half-told murder in ‘*Edwin Drood.’’ As by strong 
dramatic drawing in a picture, the thing is held. These 
passages of extreme action are never without dignity. 
Literary dignity is rarer in the pathetic mood, but it is 
frequent in landscape: **All beyond his figure was a 
vast dark curtain in solemn movement toward one quar- 
ter of the heavens.*’ It seems to me that the word 
“curtain’’ is common, and that it would have spoiled 
the phrase of many writers as it fails to spoil that of 
Dickens. 

Nor is dignity absent from this composed thought of 
Esther Summerson: ‘*There was nothing to be undone; 
no chain for me to drag or for him to break.’’ This has 
a quality not unworthy of Bolingbroke, and resembling 
him by nobility. ALICE MEYNELL. 
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WO to toil in the sandy soil. Paint 
Why so many to share the spoil? 


Two men less in the foc’sle mess 
Dead men tell no tales. 
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led w tears, the pressure of is’ loyalt step wit er « dence. Though she was full of con- 
seemed almost more tha he could carr: At the s ler ition, she was at the same time perceptibly there 
8 of his tears Mrs. Doyne’s own rose to he felt her, through a supersubtle sixth sense that the 
I vo, for al te, only looked at ea other whole connection had already brought into play, hover, 
Hie ll eX] ed her to break out 0 p me to in the still hours, at the top of landings and on the 
f¢ is | mu ik I want to feel! B ilter a other side of doors, gathered from the soundless brush 
eo f ( said t ‘ ers deep ass t of her skirts the hint of her watchings and waitings 
It’s e thal ere him.”’ One evening when, at his friend’s table, he had lost 
B is « ‘ e young in who p t, before himself in depths of correspondence, he was made to 
é r that 1 was there he is W t start and turn by the suggestion that some one was 
Phi mit t o come as soon as he could behind him, Mrs. Doyne had come in without his 
urra uri was, ¢ the spe In the irmed e door, and she gave a strained smile as he 
8 “8, belwee | imp and tf re and with the his feet. ‘‘I hope,” she said, “I haven't 
rtains dra it a certa tenser cons isness wou.” 
epl over . H rned in out of the black London little-—I was so absorbed. It was as if, for 
N passed through the large shed house the instant,’’ the young man explained, “it had been 
red-carpeted r where ( vy found } j 
3 Da hisk of a so ess, traine wud, or the her face increased in her wonder. 
ir o ) oorw of Mrs. Doyne’s que eeds 
‘ uy \ ‘ and the 4s mere touchof m so near,’’ said Withermore. 
‘ ‘ doo ve so 8 p an isa ‘ és o ) 
K, 8 aK for three or fo vat hours ul This naturally struck him. ‘*He does then to you?”’ 
eC 8} is \ uways dis Gecare of She hesitated, no oving from the spot where she 
3 master He Ss not a e Irig 1 wii ev had stood, but looking round the room as if to 
S t, it ca ove! it he had 1 er penetrate its duskier angles She’had a way of raising 
s fT { i t prosp ( to the level of her nose the big black fan which she ap- 
‘ the x ol S sensatiol He ud parently never laid aside and with which she thus cov- 
Vv reflec consid e ered 1 lower ha of her face, her rather hard eyes, 
s K—il is re, eve ibove it, becoming the more ambiguous. ‘Sometimes.’ 
oO s > ) l s aff “Here ** Wither re went on, ‘‘it’s as if he might at 
\ » Sa g of ~ ul iy mo t con That's why I jumped just now. 
‘ ‘ tat Mrs yne had | time is sos t since he really used to—it only wus 
y vesterday I sit r r, I turn his books, I us 
) more t ghit, he g s pens, I stir s fire, exa is if, lear he would 
s itt is, \ ‘ presently be back from a walk I had come up here co 
t W rra ‘ \ tented uit. It’s delightful—but it’s strange. ”’ 


up, | stened with in 








1 as if he 
on laughed, 
take it so, 


asked, ‘*but that he 
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Show our latest and most stylish Collar for 
morning wear, and a most opular and 
fashionable evening Collar. These are but 
two of our many styles and widths. 

Our H. & I. Brand cannot be excelled for 
quality of linen, weight of materials or grade 
of workmanship. You want the best goods 
for your money, and we can furnish the 
goods. 

We make Collars and Cuffs for men, 
women and children from the most carefully 
selected materials, in a new and complete 
plant and with the most modern equipment. 

If your dealer cannot supply you with H. 
& I. Collars send us 25 cents for two of the 
handsomest, most comfortable and durable 
Collars you ever wore. In remitting, give 
us your size and the style and height you 
prefer. 
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The extraordinary thing then became that it made 
V ‘ sad not to feel Doyne’s presence, but in 
2 high degree eas It was stranger, somehow, that 
shouldn’t be ther " had ever been that he was 
) strange inde it last that Withermore’s nerves 
f themselves quite inconsequently affected. They 
ud tak kindly enough to what was of an order im 
r sible t 4 perversely reserving their sharpest 
» the normal, the. supersession of 
ere remarkably beyond control when 
one ght, after resist ng an hour or two, he 
‘ t of the It had only now, for 
st time, become impc to him to remain 
Without desigr ut panting a little and pos 
iS a man ired, he passed along his usual ec 
p of the staircase. From this 
: » My ie looking up at him from the 
us if id known he would come; and 
rt ng of all was that, though he had 
‘ of notion to, resort to her, had only 
been prompted to relieve hi self by e “ape tne sight 
t ac of her 7 made } recognize it as just, quick] 
ait f; is a part of some monstrous oppression that was 
‘ ( over both of then It was wonderful how, in 
Wasn : ‘ e modern London hall, between the Tottenham 
| i ( toad rugs i ectric light, it came up to 
from the tall vy, and went again from him 
3 r to he that vhat she meant by looking 
’ ws if he | descended straight, she 
tur her own little lower room, aud there, the 
) ext vith the door shut, they were, still in 
t silk vith queer faces, confronted over confes- 
I is S/3 u Ken sudden iil from these two or 
three movements Withermore gasped as it came to 
had t | friend. ‘*He has been with 
W t t \ all out—out so far that neither had 
it to expla and that, \ € ‘*What do you suppose is 
‘ t it quickly passed between them, one ap- 
il peared to ave Said If as mu¢ as the othe r W ither- 
r mee ore looked about at the small, bright room in which, 
ht after night, she had been living her life as he had 
' ‘ } | er ving his own tpstairs It was pretty, cosey, 
> ¢ the : but she had by turns felt in it what he had felt 
: ind heard in it what he had heard. **You understood 
st ] 1 left me?’ he asked 
i he great She markedly wished clear. ‘‘This even 
; : H iS g 8 I’ve made 
; 8 4 ‘You knew hefore hat he was with me?’’ 
; \ e supposed. Yet, She hesitated again. ‘‘I felt he wasn’t with 7 
s partisan have But on the stairs—’’ 
; ep tate of his own **Yes?’’ 
t is **Well—he passed, more than once. He was in the 
nstance house And at your door—’ 
re of ~ ‘Well?’ he ve nt on as she once more faltered 
1 ws sp ok | stopped I could sometimes tell And from your 
ts face,’’ she a i, ‘to-night, at any rate, I knew your 
f state 
‘And that was why you came out?”’ 
yy | thought vou’d come to me.”’ 
. is his own affair He put out to her, on this, his hand, and, they thus, 
1 is but na i for a minute, in silence, held each other clasped. There 
e dread of » sud- vas no peculiar presence for either, no nothing more 
What wa ense 1 the peculiar than that of each for the other. But the place 
3 yt nea 80 id suddenly become as if con rated, and Wither 
‘ ‘ I 8 turned over. it aga h **What zs then the 
l mig! utte ig 
1 per t **T only want to do the real right tl ing;”’ sne replic d 
{ gS ait a moment. 
f **And are we not a g 
1 . ond Are nat?’’ 
‘ r ‘ | ondered too, ‘*To the best of my belief. But 
g k 
) ‘We . * she echoed. And they did think 
l ) vith intensity, the rest of that evening to 
ed ‘ ul yught, independently—Withermore at 
l e letter ould answer for himself—during many days that 
c s 1. He intermitted for a little his visits and his 
il at t ver r trving, in meditation, to catch himself in the act 
ve { », 4 f some stake that might have aceounted for their 
i of ft e- rbanee Had he taken, on some important. point 
l not | I r looked as if he might take—some wrong | or 
: e somewhere benightedly falsifie« 
‘ He went back at last wit 
. sed two or three ques s he 
( he ¢ yn the way to muddle; after which 
‘ ‘lowed by another interview, below, with Mrs 
D \ was still troubled and flushed 
He’s 
II “fe's there.” 
] ¢ ! she returned in a oad gloo ( 
I f is to make it clear: ‘“‘He has a 
N e aga » hely said Witherm 
Q onside j “Not t 
t make 0 I’: at sea Do wha 
| ini 
S overed him a moment wit! er Ss pa 
Why, by that happer The stranges ngs 
*t describe the and you wouldn t believe the 
es, I d {rs. Doyne n red 
We ervenes.’’? Withermore tried to expla 
‘ I } | ) 
g llo y > ht 
I s to ere fore 


ma She s ‘ i r gravity, now, a@ new ala 


" f **A 





Doesnt Ae? That's e questior We a) 
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bare. We serve him up. What is it called? We 
give him to the world.”’ 

Poor Mrs. Doyne, as if on a menace to her hard 
atonement, glared at this for instant in deeper 
gloom. ‘*And why shouldn’t we? 

**Because we don’t know. There are natures, there 
are lives, that shrink. He mayn’t wish it,’’ said Wither- 
more ‘*We never asked hin 

**How could we?”’ 

He was silent a little. ‘‘Well, we ask him now 
fier all, what our start has, so far, repre 














That’s, af 
sented. We've put it to hir 

“Then—if he has been w us—we’ve had his 
answer. ’”’ 

Withermore spoke now as if he knew what to believe. 
‘He hasn’t been th’ i 
Then why did you thi 
I did think, ac first 


make us feel is his sympathy? 


. 








at what he wishes to 






1 my orig 
I don’t Know what 





simplicity, I was mistaken. 


to call it—so excited and charmed that I didn’t under- 
stand. But I understand at last He only wanted to 
communicate He strains forward out of his darkness; 


he reaches toward us out of his mystery; he makes us 
dim signs out of his horror.’’ 

** *Horror’?’’? Mrs. Doyne gasped with her fan up to 
her moutl 

‘*At what we’re doing.’’ He could by this time piece 
it all together. *T see now that at first A 

**Well, what?’’ 

**One had simply to feel he was there, and therefore 
not indifferent. And the beauty of that misled me. 


But he’s there 





a protest 
Mrs. Doyne wailed. 
He’s there to save his Life 





ilone. 


He’s there to 





**So you give up?’’ she almost shrieked. 

He could only meet her.. ‘*He’s there as a warning.”’ 
this, they ookec each other 
ught out. 


3 there as a 


For a moment, o1 
deep. “Yon are 

It affected him, but he insisted. ‘*! 
curse!’ 


With that they parted, but only for two or three 


fraid!’’ she at last br 





her last word to him co uing to sound so in 





1is ears that, betwec is need really to satisfy her and 
another need presently to be noted, he felt that he might 
not yet take up his stake. He finally went back at his 


place. a 


isual hour and found her in he 





2 afraid,’’ he announced as if 1 turned that well 
over and knew now all it meant ‘*But I gather that 
you're not,”’ 

" She faltered, reserving her word. ‘‘What is it you 


‘*Well, that if I go on I shall see him 
**And then—?’’ 
“Oh, then, 
up!’ 


She weighed it with her lofty but earnest air. ‘I 





ge Withermore, “‘I should give 


said Geor 


think, ‘you know, we must 


‘*You wish me to try aga 
» hesitated. ‘‘You see 





it it means—for me—to 





but you needn’t,’’? Withern 


She seemed to wonder, but 4 moment she wer 
l 


ore said, 








‘It would mean that he won't take from me 


But she dropped for despair. 





**Anythi said poor Mrs. Doyne. 
He faced her a moment more **l’ve thought myself 





the clear Sign, 





As he was leaving her, however, she remembered. 
“I’m only afraid that to-night there’s nothing ready 





—no lamp and no fire.’’ 
. +r mind,’’ he said from the foot of the stairs; 


‘I'll tind things. 





To which at the door of the room 
would probably, at any rate, be open; and retired again 
as if to wait forhim. She had not long to wait; though 


answered 





with her own door wide and her attention fixed, 





ay not have taken the time quite as it appeared to her 
an interval, on the stair, 
d he presently stood at her entrance, where, if he had 
but rather, as to step and sound, 





visitor. She heard hin 








yt beer prec 


ickward and vague, he showed at least as livid and 












blank 

‘I give up 

“Then you've set 

On r j y ( y 

She glowed over her fan. ‘*Dis- 

t 

‘Immense sut dim. Dark Dreadful,’’ said poor 
George Withermore 

She continued to wonder **You didn’t go in?’’ 

The voung ai : “He fi ” 

“7 ou vent on after a moment. 





You must r l could at las¢ 
t drop upon the sofa with his bent face in his hands, 
He was not quite to know afterward how long he had 
sat so; it was enough that what he did next know was 

















at he was alone among her favorite objects. Just as 

e gained his feet, however, wit this sense, and at 

of the door standing open to the hall, he found himself 

ifresh confronted t he warmth, the ros} 

r r big k d presence. He saw 
is she offere i ger, bleaker 


1 above 


t nnnutter 
ter- 


them tight and Jong,.in silence, that beside the un 
able vision of Ashton“Doyne’s wife his own might rank 


is an escape. He knew before she spoke that all was 









































old to seventy, 


THE PRUDENTIAL 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President 
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THE 
PRUDENTIAL 
+4 HAS THE 
® STRENGTH OF 
GIBRALTAR 


OF AMERICA 
(Please mention this publication.) 


E various plans of policies, Ordinary, Intermediate and Industrial, issued 
by The Prudential, embrace every member of the family, from one year 
and in amounts from $15 to $100,000. All in zood health may 
secure Life Insurance proportionate to their needs and purchasing ability. 

Write for full information and description of policies for profitable investment and protection, 


INSURANCE COMPANY 


HOME OFFICE: NEWARK, N. J. 











A Beautiful Souvenir Catalogue Free 


to anyone thinking of purchasing a musical instrument. Washburn 
Guitars, Mandolins and Banjos are recognized as the best the world over. 
Washburns sell for the most reasonable prices. 


dealers keep them. 


All first-class music 
Write to-day for the catalogue. 
information and will enable you to understand the points that a really fine 


It is replete with 


instrument must possess. 


LYON & HEALY, *3;22475 CHICAGO. 
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Old Giolins 


A Special Offer , a o wi ~ send two or three id 


approval and allow 
an examinati n of seve lays 


Our new collection of old violins, owing to the de 
pressed conditions under whic hit we aR ought, presents 
the Greatest Values Ever Offered. No teac! er, con 


noisseur or student can afford to let this I unity 


pass. No parent having a child desiring a satisfac tory 








violin shoul rresponding with us. We offer 
fine 1 violi 4g a smooth and mellow tone, 
ted > te i$ © upward; Artist’s violins 
rom $50.00 to $2 ugnificent violins by the great 
est of the old masters, from $500.00to $5,000, A for 
e ate Of Genu eness a ym par ies every in 

n Remember it took months of patient search 
Europe to assemblk ir present tion, and 


no instrument in the st 


NEW BEAUTIFUL 


cle can be dup! icatec 


Our New Catalogue of “Old Vio 





CATALOGUE —_ ins," just off the press, is profuse 

7 ly illustr ited with qua labels 
FREE et and contains full descriptions 
f the old violins making up our collectior To vio 








No. 15. 


40 cts. 


linists and students we w ill send a copy free | Rees ep 
plication ime payments may be arra j 


LYON & HEALY, “STREET, CHICAGO. 
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Lf tt isn't an Eastman, it isn’t a Kodak. 





Whether 1t comes as an 
old and trusted friend to 
preserve for us the delight- 
ful memories of a holida 
house party or whether it 
comes as a gift, the 


Kodak is a 


Welcome 
Christmas 





F KODAKS 
$5.00 to $35.00. 


Kodak Catalogue and beautifully illustrated booklet, 
"* Kodak Effects"’ free at the dealers or by mail, 


EASTMAN KODAK CO. 
Rochester, N. Y. 
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for Christmas 
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Special —— Number. 


Place an an early order for the hands: me Christmas number f Book of rains ” It will 
interest you, will please the children plete with the best t ght ristmas-tide in 


etry and prose from well-known au -R.. also a charming stor i rhe 

hird Vice-Pre sident’s Special.” The book is beautifully i trated with half-tones trom 
original wash drawings, the subjects being especially selecte A fr m t ar stexts. Ready 
for distribution December 15th. Sent on rece ipt f four t 


A. J. SMITH, G .P. & T.A., Cleveland, Ohio. 
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THE ADVENTUROUS BEARS 


BIG BEAR AND THE LITTLE BEAR, BY MEANS OF A CAPTURED BALLOON, MADE A 
CHRISTMAS VISIT TO THEIR RELATIVES IN THE STARS 


DRAWINGS BY FRANK VER BECK 
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THE HOME OF THE 
CHRISTMAS TREE 


THE 1,600,000 or more Christmas 
() trees used in our marisets each sea- 
son, at least three-fifths on the 

bleak hillsides of astern and N. Maine, 
where the harvesting and shipping of Christ- 
mas trees to the towns and large cities along 
the Atlantic coast are conducted on a large 
scale. Well-paying employment is thus fur 
nished to hundreds of young farmers and tim- 
bermen, and at a time, too, when finances are 
low and demands for ready money are propor- 
‘Big game”’ is not so plenti- 
and it is seldom now 
tasleek buck or a fat wood bear comes 


nately many. 
‘ 


| as in years gone by, 











the way of the woodman to replenish the 
irder 

Twenty-five year when the Christmas 
tree business was ypened in Maine, no 
iore than four s« hoone rs were employed, and 
their united cargoes contained less than five 


susand trees. To-day six times that number 
f vessels skirt along the coast as far south as 
New York, while dozens of train-loads are sent 

irious points of distribution in New York, 
Pennsylvania, and the New England States. 

Harvesting the Christmas trees is conducted 
n no careless or haphazard sort of way. Not 
every fir will answer the purpose. The ideal 
tree should be intensely green, symmetrical, 
straight and graceful, with an abundance of 
limbs stiff enough to hold up the donations and 
ornaments they are designed to bear. 

Although the trees are necessarily bulky 
and expensive to ship, there are large profits 
in the business, for the Christmas fir trees 
probably do not cost two cents apiece deliv- 
ered in Boston or New York. The price of 
the smallest tree in the cities seldom if ever 
falls below twenty-five cents—ascending from 
that sum to a maximuin of about five dollars. 

Fir trees are not the only Christmas greens 
which come from the Pine Tree State. Deev 
in the pine woods, among resinous needles and 
broken limbs, there grows a creeping, vine-like 
plant, known commonly as the ‘‘ground plant.”’ 
Every fall the country children go to the pine 
woods and tear up great stacks of ground pine, 
which is afterward sorted, pressed into boxes 
In its peculiar ability to invigorate the body and give 


tor the system, lies the great value of Cook’s Imperial 
Extra ‘Des Champagne. 





Indigestion gives way to the potent power of Abbott’s 
the Original Angostura Bitters. Renewed strength and 
vigor follow the use of the genuine. Grocers and druggists. 


Always the Same, 

There is never any change in the superior qualities 
f the Gail Borden Eagle Brand Condensed Milk. In 
delicate flavor, richness and perfect keeping qualities it 
can be guaranteed. It has stood First for forty years. 
Avoid unknown brands. 

CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, had placed in 
his } a by an East India missionary the formula of a 
simple vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent 
cure of Consumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and 
all Throat and Lung Affections; also a positive and 
radical cure for Nervous Debility and all Nervous Com 
plaints. Having tested its wonderful curative powers 
in thousands of cases, and desiring to relieve human 
suffering, I will send free of charge to all who wish it, 
s recipe, in German, French or English, with full 

tions for preparing and using. Sent by mail, by 
1ddressing, with stamp, naming this paper, W. A. NoYEs, 
820 provident Block, Rochester, N. Y. 


| A WONDERFUL MEDICINE. | 















Without a Rival 
FOR BILIOUS —— DISORDERS 
Weak Stomach 
Impaired Digestion 
Disordered Liver 
Sick Headache, etc. 


'N MEN, WOMEN OR CHILDREN, 

Beecham’s Pills taken as directed, will 
also quickly restore Females to complete 
health, as they promptly remove obstruc- 
tions orirregularities of the system. 


Beecham’s Pills 


Annual Sales over 6,000,000 Boxess 
25c. at all Drug Stores, 








NERVOUSNESS. 
Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 


Strengthens and quiets the nerves. 


Genuine bears name Horsford’s on wrapper. 








COLLIER’S 


used in making wreaths, festoons and stream- 
ers for auxiliary holiday adornment. 


grows by fence sides and on waste land all over 
Maine, is not so imposing in its festive appear- 
ance or as renowned as the English holly, yet 
it is a much-sought article for Christmas deco- 
rative purposes. The boys and girls in the 
country districts scour the pastures and com- 
mons for these plants every November, bind 
them in artistic little bundles and pack them 
in boxes for shipment. Along with the wild 
raisins are sent clusters of berries from the 
American roundwood tree, bundles of rose 
stalks, brilliant with their bunches of scarlet 
hips, and crates of thorn plums. The sale of 
Yuletide berries and such minor accessories 
brings to the children of Maine two and three 
thousand dollars every year. 


ROARING EARS 


Caused by Coffee Drinking. 


“‘T was twenty years old before I learned to 
like coffee, but about that age I was occupied 
where I felt the need of a stimulant of some 
sort, and took up coffee in earnest. 

‘‘When I tried leaving off coffee, sick head- 
ache invariably followed every breakfast with- 
out coffee, so I stuck to it, but other troubles 
set in. A serious catarrhal condition set in 
and grew worse until I began to lose sleep 
and the ears began that peculiar roaring 
sound, which continued steadily. I finally 
lost the use of one ear altogether, and the 
other one became very bad. 

“T am satisfied that coffee was the cause of 
the nervous troubles that showed in the loss 
of my hearing, for when I left it off and took 
up Postum Food Coffee, my hearing began to 
improve, and my general condition rapidly 
changed for the better. I feel less ‘on a 
strain all the time.’ That terrible pulsation 
has practically left my ears; I sleep very 
much better; bowels are never constipated 
now as they were while I was using coffee. 
I am rapidly getting back to where I was 
seven years ago. You can imagine that I 
esteem Postum Food Coffee very highly in- 

deed.’ Chas. Worrall, 622 Lawrence St., 
Topeka, Kan. 

Postum is a natural food drink, strong in 
the elements that build up the nervous sys- 
tem throughout the body. It would richly pay 
any one who is troubled with coffee drinking, 
to leave off coffee and take Postum in its place. 
Sold by all grocers. 


Pears’ 


Pretty boxes and odors 





are used to sell such 


soaps as no one would 
touch if he saw them un- 
disguised. Beware of a 
that 


something outside of it. 


soap depends’ on 


Pears’, the finest soap 
in the world is scented or 
not, as you wish; and the 
money is in the merchan- 
dise, not in the box. 


All sorts of stores sell it, especially 
druggists; all sorts of people are 
using it. 








Van Camp’s 














Boston Baked 


PORK 


nd 


BEANS 


Prepared with 
Tomato Sauce. 
Food for the 


people who like 
good food. 


Sold by Grocers. 
Booklet Free. 


VAN CAMP PACKING CO., 
382 Kentucky Ave., - Indianapolis, Ind. 





or sacks, and sent to the cities, where it is | 


“The coral-red berry of the wild raisin, which | 
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Fruit by the Wagon Load at 


Maywood Colony, California 


An Example: In August of this year 140 


217 pounds of peac 


hes were picked an aule m this 


particular 20-acre orchard. Location, lots 2 and 7 of block 31 Trees are ears old, never irrigated, of 
Mair variety, of which variety 4 pounds of fresh fruit make one pound of dried fruit. 14 pounds of 
fresh peaches made 35,054 pounds of dried peaches. This dried fruit, together with that from many other 
orchards, is now (Nov. 1, '99) stored in the fruit house of the Maywood Colonies Fruit Association, and is 
now salable at 8 cents a pound. The price will go higher. But at 8 cents a pound the crop from this partic 

ular orchard is worth $2,804 Our price for properly plowing, pruning an iltivating such an orchard 
is $12.50 per acre a year, or $250a year for 20acres. For harvesting such a crop—i. e., picking, drying and 
selling the fruit—we charge $6 per fresh ton, or $420 for the orchard under consideration. The full expense 
on this orchard for 1899 was, as you see, $670, which amount deducted from the selling price of the fruit at 


$2,804.32, leaves $2,134.32 profit, which is just about 


there are other orchards at Maywood Colony that bore 











wchard, And 
me we are telling 


roo per cent profit on the cost of the 
more fruit this year than did the « 





you about Apricots, almonds and French prunes at Maywood Colony paid more per tree than did the 
peaches, and in some later issue of Cottier’s Week we tell you about it 

Now, without any beating a it the bush, we want to say If you want an apricot, almond, peach, 
pear, prune, fig rine or urd, we are the { vho can, and w levelop it f better 
shape, and for less money, and on easier terms than any other firm in California, We've been at it nine 
years, so we ought to know how. We can do it be 1 | ind ata w price, because we aré on 
the ground, and thoroughly equipped for the work, an use we are doing lots of it—-handling about 
4,000 acres of trees, most of which belong to Easter iks 

Ten acres of land st you $50 Nine hundred tr their planti ind care the first year, cost you 
$350. Care for the second and third years, which br m r g age sts you $125 a year, or $250, 
which makes $1,100 in all, for a bearing orchard of 10 ¢ Five acres cost half the amount and 2‘, acres, 
one quarter the amount A 3-year-old orchard is worth $ in acre Our prospectus tells you all about it, 


and it’s FREE 


The Maywood Colony Co., 


Eastern Office: 


N. B.—We get out, twice a month, a 


tells everything that is worth knowing about that state 





paper that will 


1135 Broadway, New York. 


interest you if you're interested in California, It 


For 24 cents, in stamps, you can have it for one year 





Whitely WRIST MACH 


Strengthen Your Grip, Develop Your Arms, 
Steady Your Nerves, 
STRENGTHENS fingers 
wrists, arm and 


hands, 
forearm ; cures 
cramp and stiff joints 

Calls INTO PLAY back, shoulder 
chest and neck muscle 


REDUCES PHYSIC AL rRAIN 


ING, body building and medical 

treatment to an exact science 
POCKET PHYSICAL TRAINER 
wonderful little m 





yminastic ay at 
CAN BE C XRRIED IN POCKET, 
med while working, walking, rest- 
reading or lying down 
F ifty Cents per pair, pe 
Cork Handles, One Do 
ALEX, WHITELY, Dept. P. 





, Dey Mt. | NEW YORK, 














OF ALL 





DISEASES ARE CAUSED 









by the pores of the skin becoming clogged, thus shutting up in the 
blood all the poisons and impurities which they should eliminate 


1): The Robinson Turkish Bath Cabinet 





ROBINSON THERMAL BATH CO., 








enables you to take a Turkish Bath in your own 
home for 2 cents, It opens the pores and sweats 
all the poisons out of the blood, leaving it pure 
and healthy 

Recommended by best Physicians for 
cure of rhe . liver and kidney 
troubles, a grippe, colds, 
skin diseases and obe sity. Soothesthe 
nerves and prevents sickness, Gives 
beautiful complexion 

Dr. Albert F. MeVety, F.O.S 

land, says 





, Edinburgh, Soot 





binson’s Thermal Bath Cabinet filis a long 
felt want, as it isar ea I n the 
practice of medicine } ysician should 
kr y the vain f an aleoh sweat bath 
If you are sick ] make i well—if well 
it will kee 


There are cheap imitations ot the 
eeneneen Cabinet on the marke t—<don’'t 
be by them uve agen almont 
every where our staat ean be seen, or it will 
ege of exam 
Try it #da and if not satisfie in Lave 


ination 


‘Health and Beauty 

We Want Representatives Everywhere. 
Liberal commissions to fond men and women, 

Exclusive territor Wr ate as territory is 


bei tak Rayna t 


709-717 Jefferson St., Toledo, 0. 


send for free book, 
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HEY THE JOLLY 


E WAS: jolly Red Coat, 
Stood guard on Bowl- 


ing Green. 
She caugnt his eye, 
That maiden sly, 
And lost her heart, I 


ween, 


Chorus, sing 
Hey the jolly Red Coat, 
Ho the jolly Red Coat, 
Hey the jolly Red Coat, 
Stood guard on 
Bowling Green, 


PATRIOTIC maid was she, 
But her heart beat quick and fast. 
Full oft they met 
When sun had set: 
The time had quickly past. 


Chorus, sing 
Hey the jolly Red Coat, 
Ho the joily Red Coat, 
Hey the jolly Ped Coat, 


Who won her heart away. 


(Old Style) 


ND ON Evacuation Day 
The Red Coat satled away— 
Returned no mote. 
One heart was sore: 
She ne'er had said him nay. 


Chorus, sing 
Hey the jolly Red Coat, 
Ho the jolly Red Coat, 
Hey the jolly Red Coat, 
Who bore her heart away. 
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RAS 
(MISS CORONA R 


“BEN HUR,” AT THE 





CARDO (MISS GRETCHEN LYONS) EDWARD MORGAN 


BROADWAY THEATRE. SCENE FROM ACT 





COLLIER’S WEEKLY 


SIMONIDES 
(HENRY CEE? 


ESTHER BEN HUR 
) 





1V., FIRST TABLEAU— 


THE DOWAR OF SHEIK ILDERIM IN THE ORCHARD OF PALMS 


THE DRAMA 


I THE Broadway Theatre, Mr. William Young’s 
stage-version of General Lew Wallace’s popular 
novel, ‘‘Ben Hur,’’ has made an unqualified 

success. Without being a great play, it is interesting, 
coherent, well-written, ingenious, and dramatic. It re- 
peats in a new and enticing form a story dear to hun- 
dreds of thousands of readers; it appeals equally to the 
religious feelings and to the emotions; it contains a 
succession of varied and spectacularly beautiful scenes. 
It will please the habitual play-goer, and it will attract 
to the theatre large numbers of that vast body of people 
who are rarely seen within theatre walls. It is a great 
satisfaction to find a work of this kind that may be 
frankly recommended to all classes of theatre-goers. 
It is safe to predict that ‘‘Ben Hur’’ will hold the 
American stage for several years to come, and that it 
will find equal favor in E ind, where its present pro- 
prietors expect later to see it presented. 

Mr. Young opens his play with a tableau, represent- 
ing the meeting of the three wise men of the desert. 
This is very well devised and executed by Albert, even 
if the effect of the star does seem a bit mechanical and 
theatrical. It, moreover, creates a religious atmosphere 
at the start. The play proper begins on the housetop 
of the palace of Hur, in Jerusalem, a very brilliantly 
painted scene, also by Albert, giving a bird’s-eye view 
of the whole city. Here Ben Hur is seen with his 
mother and his sister, and here he meets his old friend, 
Messala, now an officer in the hated Roman army that 
has proudly marched into the city. Mr. Young has 
written with great spirit the quarrel scene between the 
two old friends, leading to Messala’s angry departure. 
The army is then heard sweeping throngh the streets, 
and as Ben Hur leans forward to watch the soldiers, he 
lls and kills one of 
Romans. This mischance gives Messala a 
ve, and the curtain falls on Ben Hur’s 
act, save during the earlier scenes, 














‘loosens the tile that 








rest. In th 
which are needlessly long and explanatory, there is 
plenty of movement, and the ctimax has a fine the 
atrical effectiveness. Indeed, the crowding in of im- 
portant incidents at the close of the act is a decided 
fault. The slipping of a tile seems too trivial an ac- 








ent for consequences so serious. 

Mr. Young showed daring and originality by opening 
second act in the interior of the Roman galley of 
| 


rius, with the tiers of slave-rowers on either side. 





torically and practically the arrangement of this in- 
terior is absurd; but it las a certain picturesqueness 
and und niable novelty. Among the :owers is a young 
man who attracts the attention of Arrius by his intelli 
gent face and noble bearing Arrius q 


and learns that he is Ben Hur of th prince ly house of 





tions him 





a slave for tliree years 
ifterward, Ben Hur 


Hur of Jerusalem. He lias beet 
In the battle that follows s] 
shows extraordinary bravery, and, in the second scene 














of the act, is discovered on a raft in open sea with 
Arnus, wl life he has saved. his scene rouses 
great enthusiasm, and tl lusion of the sea is certainly 





more realistically than 







acti eved very 
tacular plays 


it has often n 
ne this 





recent years. 





act, we shoul but in the rapidity 


of the movement they pass unnoticed. Melodrama, 


even religious melodrama, must not be considered too 
seriously. 

The action then passes to Antioch, where Ben Hur, 
free again, seeks news of his mother and sister at the 
house of Simonides, and learns that they have disap 
peared. In this act, too, he meets Simonides’ daughter 
Ksther, whose beauty and gentle character at once ap 





peal to him, as well as the Egyptian charmer, Iras, who 
proceeds at once to exercise her charms on him Then 
begins the conflict between passion and love, which the 
dramatist has handled with great care, but not without 
power. In the third act—which, divided into three 
scenes, all finely painted by Gros, is crowded with in- 
cident, and is varied by some extremely graceful, if not 
historically accurate, dancing, by a band of young and 











BRAFH BY CHICKERING, BOSTON 


EDWARD MORGAN 


beautiful dancing-girls—Ben Hur is informed that his 
old enemy is about to ride in the chariot race, and re- 


solves to compete The fourth act, in two elaborate 
and effective seenes by Gros, reveals the Dowar in the 
>of the lake on which 


the fascinated 





Orchard of Palms, and the edg 
Iras sails tri 


Ben Hur in her 







tised chario 


race takes place I ] nh act, an as such things go 
on tl as exciting as 





such expedier ur horses at 


tached to the gs and seem to 





be tearing mé sion being 
maintained by ul and the 
rap lly whir 4 , one st not 
examine too closely scenes of this kind. Their novelty 


pleases the public, and therein lies their justification, 


Ben Hur’s victory, moreover, has an appropriate dra 


matic value, leading to a superb climax 

Oddly enough, the most movitg scenes of the dram 
ake place in the last act, which in itself is an inspir 
t ‘ 


t 
little drama in three scenes. Ben Hur returns to | 
home in Jerusalem, where he learns from 1S Tuit 


servant, Amrah, that his mother and sister were sul 
jected by the vindictive Mess ] 





leprosy, and were perishing in the mountains ; but Amra 


has far happier tidings, as well They concern the 
pearance of the Messiah, whe has already been kn 
to make lepers whole. Ben Hur at once seek 
people under the guidance otf Amrah, and finally me 
them at Mount Olivet, where they have already be 
cured by the touch of the Saviour’s hands The sec 
at the Mount is the most uplifting in the piay, crow 
as it is with white-robed figures bearing pa ra 








and singing, ‘‘Hosanna! Hosanna! Hosanna in the 
est!’’ the presence of the Redeemer being indica 
a white light In this act, too, Ben Hur brea 








from the influence of Iras and returns to the fa 
Esther. 

It was thought that the piece might offend fr 
erence. Indeed, the fear of seeming irreverence 
Generai Wallace for: iny ye 8 from giving his « 
to the preparation of a dramatic version of his 
But Mr. Young has shown taste and disct 
is not a scene, not a word, likely to jar the se 
of the most reverent spectator Moreover, the 
is in harmony with the character of the pla O 
whole, it is of a very high quality The best wor ‘ 
done by that admirable actress, Miss Mary Shaw 
comparatively small part of Amrah, \ n the last 
act, she lifted into »rominence by hier simplicit her 
cerity her fervor ind by the beauty of her bearing 
diction. It is one of the most artis periforma 
seen in New York this seas« W eldon i 
player capable of lending to a performance s q ) 
ity and distinction. As Ben Hur, Mr. Kdward Morga 
appeared to ex ellent advantage He looked hane 

j \ " 


and he played discreetly always, ar 

















a ¢ ice to show feeling, with a superb M 
Morgan has never failed to rise to power 
was demanded, but, when his work 
key, he has been prone to fall into a mon 
In this character, however, he did for ¢« me 
become monotonous, and some of 
were delivered with great beauty of feel i 
pression In the ficult part of § Mr. H 
Lee, a very capa actor, t of 7 F 
stage in recent y played with ove 
but with an intelligence that sho rhe had 
character close st Miss ( | I 
notable success th the iracter ¢ i 
surprising ease and vari¢ of « | 
truly sire e witcher \ « ‘ ‘ 
was given by Mr. Emmett Corriga M 
Fredet rr s i made ere 1 
rather tha ess part of M 
night the ‘ eraries a 

managed, and the piece 
Ge W ‘ eamed u 
fror 4 SlLage x ind 
said a fe vord Later | ¢ 
explain that Mr. Yo 
sias ca 4S ‘ 

iS an ¢ I 

‘ iT | 
give peo 

JOHUN D. BARRY, 
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COLLIER’S WEEKLY 


W. & J. Sloane 


Are showing a notable assortment of 


AMERICAN MADE 
SMYRNA RUGS, carious sizes up to 12 7 18 ft. 
AXMINSTER RUGS, 629 and 927 12 ft. 
WILTON RUGS, 623,9212.32 15 ft., ete. 
Also 
ENGLISH WILTON RUGS, 1.6 x 3.0 to 6 2 3 ft., 3 2 15 ft., etc. 
ENGLISH MOHAIR RUGS, 3.02 1.9 to 62 3 ft. 


Large and small ORIENTAL RUGS in great cariety. 


All at reasonable prices. Mail orders receive prompt attention. 


Broadway s 19th Street. 


NEW YORK. 


COrRARS 
GUmRSte 


v3 : 


1 1 [@) 
RANCH |0 
BAT TBRY A 
TROOP'C: 


LAKEWOOD 
OPORTO: 
OTISCO:-2% 


” COLLARS AND CUI CU F F S EXCLUSIV ELY IS OUR BUSINESS. 
Following one line to perfection, we produce styles you can de nd upon as being correct 
and made to fit. In fact, the best goods at the least cost—2 ‘he 25 cents. ou can 
pay more, but you can buy no better. The Corliss-Coon name assures best quality and 
workmanship. Your dealer will supply you; if not, send to us, stating size. 


DEPT. R. TROY, N. ¥. 
Send for F Catalogue showing Correct Dress for all occasions. 





SHIRT AND COLLAR 


N. ¥. 


UNITED 


Makers Troy 











TAUCHT BY MAIL. 


Professional, elective, commercial, courses- 
One of the leading schools in the world. In- 
dorsed by students and attys. everywhere 
Easy terms. Begin now 
OF LAW, 102 When Bidg., 


THE RECORD OF " CURES| 


4 ER HEADQUARTERS 
’ 102 Fulton st., New York, sell all makes under half | 
price. Don't buy before writing them for unpreja. | 
liced advice and prices, Exchanges. Immense stoc! 

y ler t forselection. Shipped fortrial. Guaranteed first-class. | 
most of t ‘ Dealers supplied. 52-page illustrated CanePnEne free. | Indianapolis, Ind. 
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“ CONCERT’? REDUCED TO $100. 
i » Er Pu for the Family’s Christmas. It will entertain your guests while it pieases 
asts t ar round Ally 1 iard or classical music played by 
Ss V il § 
\e NONE GENUINE WITHOUT THIS 
\¢ \ I 
We v $ \ e re s 
DR. HH. SANCHTIE & ¢ t 





NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH CO., New York. 












NAT. COR. SCHOOL 











DECEMBER 16 1899 





THE PRACTICAL 
TROUSERS HANGER »*° PRESS, 


perfe levice that 
Ironed,’’ 
gives maximum convenience. 


Is a keeps trousers 
“Smooth a3 if doubles closet 


capacity and 





time and for 





It has stood the test of 


ears has met every, requirement 






nost exacting 






Oliver Iselin wrote us recent- 
are perfectly satisfac- 


pleased with them.” 






har gers 


tory and am _ well 







OUR 100-PAGE BOOK 

(free on request) contains the endorse- 
ments of our device by over 3,000 well- 
known gentlemen, each one of whom is 
using at least one of our $5.00 sets. 

The $5.00 Set—consisting of 6 Trousers’ 
Hangers and 3 Closet Rods sent express 
prepaid on receipt of price. Single Hangers 
75c., single Rods 2sc. For $1.00 we wil 
send prepaid one hanger and one rod, and 
when wanted, the balance of the $5.00 set 
for $4.00 

WE sat. REFUND THE FULL PUR- 
CHAS rice any time within 60 days 
and a s are returnable at our expense 


PRACTICAL NOVELTY CO. 
432 WALNUT ST. PHILA, PA. 














B. Altman & Co, 


NEW YORK 





Art Bronzes, Miniatures, 

Dutch Silver, Porcelains, 

Teakwood Stands and 
Fancy Desks. 


Silver Mounted Cut Glass. 
Sterling Silver Toilet Articles, 


Ladies’ Hair Ornaments 
and Shell Combs. 


Metal and Jewelled Buckles, 
Chain Girdles, Elastic and 
Jet Belts. 


Leather Pocket Books, 

Card Cases, Book Covets, 

Photo Cases, Travelling and 

Dressing Cases, Sterling Mounted 
Chatelaine Bags. 


Umbrella and Cane Handles 
in Homeric Designs, 











A IN IDEAL 
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for sale by leading Stationgra Jewellers: 5 Specialty: RDUseS: 
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N THE NEWS CENTRES OF THE WORLD, and wherever history is making, 
every event of public interest will be recorded and pictured by the correspondents 
of COLLIER’S WEEKLY. Julian Ralph, the well-known journalist and _ traveller, 
represents COLLIER’S WEEKLY in South Africa and sends weekly letters from 





the seat of war illustrated by photographs taken in the field. In the Philippines, 





the final scenes in the campaign against the revolutionary Filipinos are recorded with pen and 


camera by Frederick Palmer, the most experienced of American war correspondents. 


























HE REGULAR DEPARTMENTS OF COLLIER’S WEEKLY are edited by the 

most competent writers on their special topics. Walter Camp conducts the de- z 

partment of Amateur Sports. John D. Barry writes of the important dramatic 

events of the season. Edgar Fawcett and Henri Dumay contribute weekly letters ' 

from London and Paris. The short story, which is a feature of each number, will | 

| be the work of such writers as Gilbert Parker, Henry James, Bret Harte, H. G. Wells, Stephen 


Crane, Jerome K. Jerome, “Q” (Quiller-Couch), S. R. Crockett, Sarah Grand, E. W. Hornung, 
Paul Leicester Ford, Morgan Robertson, Molly Elliot Seawell, Cutcliffe Hyne, H. B. Marriott 

: “ ° < . = Samy 2 7 ° ‘ 
Watson, Egerton Castle, Julien Gordon, Julia Magruder, F. T. Anstey, E. Nesbit, and John 


Luther Long. | i 





, OR FREQUENT AND GENEROUS REPRODUCTION of drawings by the best 
artists COLLIER’S WEEKLY is unrivalled among publications. Each week 
appear in its pages pictures by such famous American illustrators as A. B. Wenzell, 


Frederic Remington, Howard Pyle, T. de Thulstrup, Andre Castaigne, A. B. Frost, 





W. T. Smedley, Louis Loeb, Gilbert Gaul, C, C. Curran, Alice Barber Stephens, 


H. Reuterdahl, F. C. Yohn, Max Klepper, E. Hering, and Albert Herter. 








edited by Margaret E, Sangster, whose name is familiar in every American household, 
This addition has been made with a view to enlarging the scope of the Weekly, so 


as to include the feminine interest. In the Art Department the frequent use of 


A a Na = a 





color for decorative purposes will insure unique effects and pleasing contrasts. 





EDITORIAL AND GENERAL OFFICES 
521--547 West Thirteenth Street NEW YORK 518—524 West Fourteenth Street 


Subscription Price, $5.20 per year On Sale at All News-stands Single Copies, Ten Cents 
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DRESSING 
yu 
booklet on ‘‘Salads, 
Sandwiches 


& CO., 


Send for FREI 
novel recipes for Salads 


E. R. DURKEE 


» Money * sis 
Maker "3" 


Sauces, I 


nN presses, type 





Meriden,Conn. 


fem ne, Chicks | 


The Press Co., 








are atched by our incubators. and m< 
em than bens cap oatch rt 
aune ot wiutor never faileto keep 


right. 





he heat j Catal 
printed ind languages gives tui 
scriptic 
cD 





Sent for 6 centa. 

DES MOLNES INCUBATOR CO., 
Box 618 Des Moines, la. 
rrr Tr 
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INCUBATORS {cz 





Atyle Only 
arranted to last Tem Years without re- 
pairs and to — hateh during three trials 
ar ther in bar none; THIS OR 
YOUR MONE v “bat K. Bullt for business 
sold onhonor, 16. age illustrated i circu- 
lar and price list FR REE. Poultry Manual 
and Catalogue No, 120, (160-pages, 8x11in.) 
ney with Poultry and Incubators’’ sent 









poonane« Pg ld cts worth dollars. Address nearest office. 
HERS INCUBATOR 
Boston, hs vt ay yousy ‘TS gh: cago, TIL 


How to Make and Dress them,’ 


543 Washington Street, 


Office A 106 Lake Street, 





ra nprovised lunch or fine 
DURKEE SAL AbD 
i il; not g er, 





’ giving many valuable and 
Sample bottle, 10 cents 


New York. 


uncheon Dishes, etc. 


Lever 


For Christmas 7""°""" 


SAFETY DocuweNt FILE 


lo keep valu documents and private papers UNDER 
CK AND KEY A perfect indexed pocket system 0 
her File like it, or compares with it. Splendid lo 


Money back if not satisfied. CrrcevLar F — 





3X5 4gXxr1 ri inches GY 15 442X5 fo $7.00) 
pockets 31 pockets 


"A.C. BARLER MFG. CO., 








COMPANY'S EXTRACT OF BEEF 


LIEBIG 


Note Blue Signature, J. v 





Liebig, across Label.) 


USED BY GOOD COOKS EVERYWHERE. 





WHITNEY FO 





lait, FOUNTAIN PENS {! 


1 your 


IMPERIAL AIR REGENERATOR 


The Star cor anne or BI EACHED 
HAIR. 0 f this ma us, abs y 
harmless pr t I HAIR ¢t 
NATURAL COLOR ke LEACHED HAIR ar 
aniform sha fr Black to t lightest Ast 
Blond. 0 " ths ts use does 


prevent crimy 
New York 


W est St 


Sample of | r r 
IMPERIAL CHEM. MI 


GILBERT’s 


CUSHIONS. 
le the shoe. For Easy 
Arched Instep. In- 
creased Height 
Better Fit 


HEEL 








Worn ins 
Walking. 





and 





Shoes. Ease 
Comfort. Simply 
— place he heel, 
feat ak 7. Do not r larger shoes in. 25c.3 
7 r 5Oc. per r I es r Men's. 
, aise 0 ve, height desired, and 





REAI wt Miz. Co. 25 Elm St., Rochester, N. Y. 


<—— Put on in 


No Sewing 


COVER YOUR OWN UMBRELLA 


HOLIDAY 
r fine nbre 


llas, 





V 


THE JONES UMBRELLA CO., Dept. S 


JUNTAIN PEN 


maid f r exan 


le Jones Umbrella “Root” 


One minute. 


PRESENTS 





enographers. Price $1.50. Send 25 
If found satisfactory pay the balance 
WHITNEY, CLEVELAND, 0, 





money. Agts wanted. R. W 
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— Cures While Vou Sleep, 


Whooping Cough, Croup, 
Asthma, Catarrh & Colds. 


Hundreds of thousands, all over the world, 
use € resolene- YOU? Whooping 
( ough and up cover wane teaeiae whenit 

use Asthma an 1d Catarrh sufferers get im- 
ate relief. Sold by all druggists. Write for free 
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mec 

booklet giving doctors’ testimonials and prices. 

The —— eee Co., 68 Wall St., N. Y. 
Schieffelin & Co., N. Y., U. S. Agents 
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| Adjustable Root | 





s* prices, which are about half you pay at 
10 ill 


» each), and we w 





I are satisf 


, 79 W ALKER STREET, NEW YORK. 


>. and | 


D 
1913903590093 900600008 BEB eNndE 


| queer things 


THE AGILE AGUINALDO 
(From the Clepeland “ Plain Dealer "’) 
From Bayombong to Boambang 
Is fourscore miles ; 
From Boambang to Bayombong 
Is just as far, unless we’re wrong; 
Tis just as short, and just as long, 
From Boambang to Bayombong, 
As has been proved, unless we’re wrong 
In sev’ral trials. 


In Bayombong, or Boambang 
Is Aggy 

In Bayombong or Boambang 

He loiters with his shrinking gang, 

While guns around him ding and dang 

In Bayombong, or Boambang, 

Yet when our troopers come, clang, 
He isn’t there! 


eee 
S Wir; 


} 
clang 


GENIUS IN ITS TEENS 


EpIsON’s early wanderings brought him at | 


seventeen years of age to the Cincinnati 
office of the Western Union Telegraph Com 
pany, where his absorption in electricity and 
predictions of its future power confirmed th« 
sobriquet ‘‘Luny,’’ which clung to him even 

intil his fame was established. ‘*We have 
the craziest chap in our office,’ said the 
i Manager to the editor of the Cincinnati 
ial Gazette’’; ‘She does all sorts of 
I wouldn’t be surprised if he 


crap 


*“Commerci 


| should turn out a genius some day. Let me 
tell you his last prank. We have been an 
noyed for some time by cockroaches. They 


| said: 


| about 


CHICAGO, ILL. | 


| The 


| our-tlannels editor is 


e sink. They don’t now. ‘Luny’ 
fixed them. He just ran two parallel wires 
round the sink, and charged one with negative 
and the other with positive electricity. Bread 
crumbs were then scattered, and when Mr. 
Cockroach appeared and put his little feet on 


infested 


the wires, 
the tale.’? In 
was the germ of the 


this cockroach ‘‘annihilator”’ 
incandescent light. 


A BLIND SHOT 
A WELI 
learned 
his students irreverently 
**Exodus,’’ ‘*Numbers,”’ 
“Deuteronomy. ”’ 

Beginning his lecture one day, the professor 
I wish to speak to you 
the age of Genesis,”’ 

Roars of laughter came from the students. 

“Genesis is not so old as you suppose,”’ 
continued the professor. 

More roars—so long-continued, indeed, that: 
| the worthy man had time to think before he 
made the next remark, He said timidly—and 
he managed to hit the mark this time: 

*‘T may not be thinking of the same Genesis 
as you are!”’ 


A STUDY IN YELLOW 
THE stranger in a great city was being shown 
over the offices of a famous publishing house. 
He saw the printing machines and the type 
and then he said, with a little 


had five 
named 
“Leviticus, ”” 


and man, 
“Genesis,” 


and 


“Gentlemen, 


setting outfit 

timidity : 
‘There’s one thing more 
**What’s that?”’ 
‘I'd like to see 
“Oh! Of course. 

gotten that. You know, 


I'd like to see.”’ 
’em edit.” 

I had pretty nearly for 
we’re so enterprising 


th at the editor is only a small part of it. But 
we've got editors. Lots of ’em. See that 
man with the waste-paper basket by the side 








of lis desk and the stack of letters three feet 
high?” 
“Yes.” 
‘We've got se a discussion on kissing dogs 
Ile’s the Kissing Dog editor. The man just to 
is right, with all the diamonds, gives advice 
to people in love. He’s the Wounded Heart 
editor, Those portly, handsome gentlemen to 
his right, who are engaged in ordering the 
office-boys around, are the Sea-serpent, How- 


to-be-Beautiful, and Summer Drinks editors. 
How-not-to-eat-with-your-knife editor is 
holiday. The When-to-put-on- 


away oll 


away on his 


his vacation, 
9 
too. 
‘*And that unassuming man, 
there in a corner and doesn’t seem to be in it?”’ 
“Oh, he’s just a managing editor, or an 
or something—I don’t know 


who sits over 


editor-in-chief, 
exactly what.”’ 


THE REPLY COURTEOUS 
SHE: 
like best?”’ 


“Yours, 


A TESTIMONIAL WORTH 
AN INVENTOR having 
hair invigorating fluid, se 
to a bald editor with a 
monial. He got it in 
ie little 


it a coat of bristles, 


dear.”’ 


HAVING 


produced a wonderful 


t a case 
request for a 
these terms: 

making a splendid pet 
a small We applied the lather 
nail, and the nail 1s now the 
ig-brush you ever saw, will 
growing from the end of 
shes in length. 


does away 


wiper at cost. 
to a twopenny 


wir 


beautiful soft hair 


andsomest shi 








five or six inc 


**Applied to 


some 


doorsteps, it witl 


the use of a mat. Applied to the floor, it 
will cause to grow therefrom hair sufficient 
for a Brussels carpet. A little weak lather 


ashes were all that were left to tell 


KNOWN divinity professor, a grave | 
daughters, whom | 


tele- 


| 
| 


Marshall, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


“Which tigure in the quadrille did you | 


of bottles | 
testi- | 


| 
| 
| 


» applied to the inkstand has given | 


. : “tae : { 
sprinkled over a shed makes it impervious to 


rain, or cold. It is good to put 
inside children’s sprinkle on the 
roadside, or anywhere that luxurious grass is 
wanted for use or ornament. It produces the 


effect in ten minutes,”’ 


the wind, 


cradles, 





HEART DISEASE 


| Some Facts Regarding the Rapid In- 
crease of Heart Trouble. 





| Heart trouble, at least among the Americans, 
| is certainly increasing, and while this may be 
large due to the excitement and worry of 
Ame r 1ess life, it is more often the result 

| of weak achs, of poor digestion 
Real or : disease is incurable ; but not one 





dred of heart trouble is organic 





relation between heart trouble and 
n is ause both organs are con- 
ime great nerves, the Sympathetic 

stric 
] th way, also, the heart is affected by 
the form o oor digestion which causes gas and 
fermentation from hali digested food. There is 
i feeling of oppression and heaviness in the chest 


distended stomach on 
action ; 


caused by pressure of the 
the heart and lu interfering with their 
| hence arises palp jitation and short breath. 
Poor digestion also poisons the blood, making 
| it thin and wate ry, which irritates and weakens 
| 
| 





the heart 

eg most sensible treatment for heart trouble 
| is to improve the digestion and to insure the 
| prompt assimilation of food. 

‘his can be done by the regular use after meals 
of some safe, pleasant and effective digestive 
preparation, like Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets, which 
may be found at most drug stores, and which con- 
tain valuable, harmless, digestive elements in a 
pleasant, convenient form. 

It is safe to say that the regular persistent use 
of Stuart's Dyspepsia Tablets at meal time will 
cure any form of stomach trouble except cancer 
of the stomach 


Full sized package of these tablets sold by 
druggists at 50 cents. Little book on stomach 
troubles mailed free. Address F. A. Stuart Co., 


Mich. 


an TAKE ONLY 
“COSMO” 


NOTE STYLE 
PACKAGE 





{ts purity and exquisite odor make it delightful, 
soothing, beneficial and refreshing for 


TOILET and BATH 


Soap, it sells at 10 


While itexcels any 25-cent : 
exclusively toilet 


cents. Made in the largest 














soap factory in the world, by 


COSMO BUTTERMILK SOAP CO. 
CHICAGO.U.S.A. 














larged 1 inch and strengthened 50 pe 
month by using the Hercules Grad 
Gymnastic Club and Strength Tester 5 min- 
utes each day. It will develop and strengthen the 
arms, chest, back and waist in less than one-half the time 
required by any other apparatus known. The busiest man 
may become strong and healthy by its use. 
Write for descriptive pamphlet and price-list to 


HERCUL ES, Box 3559 Js Boston, Mass. 


can be er 
one 





“(000 or BOYS 


Send ten cents for three 
months trial subscription to 


THE 


AMERICAN BOY 


@ practical magazine for boys 
Departments. Short Stories, Suc 
cessful Boys, What Boys are do 
ing, Taiks on Business (Insur 
ance, Savings Ban me, Boo k es 














WM, C. of BAGUB. Bditor. ~ocayg nae 
Games and Sport, The Boys’ Library The F 
er, Collector,—(Stamps coins, curios, et« Of 
chanic, Artisan, Orator and Debater Boys and Animals, Prizes 
and Puzzles. Interesting, instructive, pure elevating, inspiring. 
$1000 in Cash Prizes and a choice from 300 elegant prem 
ijums given for subscribers The magazine canvasses for itself. 
gba i but show “ The best a ever issued for boys. 
Ref 8 ty. 1.%a Trial 3 mos. sub. for 1c 


SPRAGUE ‘puB'C co. 102 Mal Bidg. Detroit, Mich. 








Ro Hilysion 
ne | 


AGENTS Stafford's 


ig KRAY | 
wonderful invention 
i. owih) a: 


ese and tnstructive 
C.w. Sietford-a ~ Bros. 
25°7° POST PAID . Van pet St., Chicago, Il, 
A SMALL brings good returns if invested 
ina MAGIC LANTERN or 
CAPITAL Ste reoptic on for exhibition 


purpose s. Write for 256 page 
lus' 
McALLISTER, Mtg. Optician, 49 Nassau St., N.Y. 





see lengthways— 
Through — of-wood. Shroudly 
2 feet tos fords 
¥ ‘RAY 


trated catalogue free. 
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¢ Direct from the Factors LYS) 


Christmas 








) 
I i 

) furniture it Ww pay, and pay well, to send 
) for our catalogue and investigate the ppsi- 
2 tive advantage of buying ** Direct from 
2 Factory at Factory Prices. 

? his space is too small to give full details, 
¢ but following will give an idea of tbe ex 
) tremely low prices 

2 at which we sel 

2 strictly HIGH 


) GRADE furniture. 


4 Splendid Gift 

? for 

‘ Father or Mother 

; $25.0 cs 
cesttee ** Colonial 

5 N 


) SCOVERED vith 


iaroon, olive-green or russet-color leather 
ret i similar rocker costs $40.00 to $50.00. 





, The — Queen of Gifts for a Lady 
$9.75 siaivocany 


‘ Ladies’ Desk,” No. 245. 
A dainty birthday, wed 
ding or Christmas gift 

ERO ONT is Geena ma- 
hogany, tastily inlaid with 
pearl and white holly. Has 
Frenc . legs both back and 
front, two locks. Small 
drawer inside, places for 
paper, pen. ink, etc. Bottom 
of large drawer is of pretty 
bird’s-eye maple. Trimmings 
are all solid polished brass. 
This desk is polished like a piano, 
and from a dealer will cost $15.00 
to $2 20.00. 


58 af Lover of Music 


2 
buys this nice Ma. 
hogany ‘Music 
$8.15 No. 365 


best qu n 
buffed GENUINE 
leather. Has genuine hair cushions. Tufted back. 





_—_—eOoreoreoremOmrmhEe ON OOS OOO eS ese 


FRONT is figured mahogany, 
tasti inlaid with mother-of- 
pes ai and white holly Has 
French legs, adjustable shelves 
and lock. Trimmings are 
brass, and bottom of drawer is 
pretty bird's-eye maple. This 
vabinet has a rich polish finish, 
and from a dealer will cost $12.00 
to $17.50 





solid 





A Choice Gift 
for Young Man 


buys 
$) 5 this 
Beautiful quarter- ( 
sawed Golden Oak (¢ 


“Home Desk,” 


No. 311. 
THE DESIGN 
of this desk is almost ( 
pe rfection fora , 
*home” desk. It / 
combines all the 
practical features of , 
a regular office desk 
—roll top, letter file, 
_ book stalls, sliding 
arm rest, plenty of drawers, pigeon- holes, ball-bearing 
casters, ete.—and in a way that is graceful, artistic 
and full of style. At retail it would cost from $30.00 
to $45.00. 


gs; Each artic le is shipped “On 
Our Liberal Terms Approval,” Freight Pre- 


| 


vy 


Suggestions 


y person who intends to buy nice ¢ | 





d,and may be returned to us af our expense 
positively the best of its kind ever sold “direct 

m the factory to the user’? at so low a price as 
we offer it. 





to all points east of the Mis- 
We Prepay Freight sissippi and north _—— 


Carolina. (Points beyo 4 
Write for our Complete Catalogue pm 


THE FRED MACEY CO. Grand Rapids, Mich, 3 
Makers of Ofi:2 and Library Furniture ; 


Direct from the Factory 7 





don an equal ba 
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Every Hen Owner 


should send at once for the largest and 

most protusely illustrated incubator book 
ever printed Deseribes and pictures 
Prairie State Incubat ors 

50 it hd plates and scores of illus- 

trations. Fullof valuable information for 

all who raise, or intend to raise poultry. Free. 


PRAIRIE slant INCUBATOR CO., 
MER CITY, PA. 








Gry OFFICIAL STOCK SCALE 
WORLDS FAIR,CHICAGO, 1693 
ALSO OMAHA EXPOSITION 1898 
4 DE OMA 3 GOLD MEDAL 


THE PREMIUM geepeen 
HAY-STOCK || 
ORA/N & COAL 
HA&GON SCALE | \ 

OF THE WORLD 
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Wizard Cameras 
Make the 


Best Presents 


afford more pleasure, instruction and happy days than 
be derived from almost anything else. A Wizard 
ra will last for a lifetime and can be depended upon 
e lasting satisfaction. 



















They are made in 27 styles and 
cover the entire camera demand 
from the low-priced snap-shot | 
box to the elaborate Professional 
style and range in price | 
from 


5 10°80 


We make every part of our Cameras 
Catalogue sent free if you mention Collier's 


MANHATTAN OPTICAL CO. or » 
ddress Factory. CRESSKILL, N. J. | 


GOES ECZEMA CURE $1. 3ccssnic mand te. | 


| case To-morrow.’ ’ 


| tive attempt to break out of Metz and the 


he siege. He was in Spain durmg the 


A MUSICIAN’S MEAL 


THE celebrated French composer, Meilhac» 
who died lately, was one of the absent minded | 
He was also a man of simple tastes 

matter of food. It is related of him 

that, yn an occasion when one of his operas 

| was being presented, he entered, in evening 
| dress, a fushionable restaurant and threw him- 
self down at a table, thinking earnestly about 

| the musical event of the evening and about 

nothing else. 
| A waiter brought him a bill-of-fare, and 


relilises, 


Monsieur Meilhac quite abstractedly indicated | 
with his finger the first dish on the bill that | 
It happened to be the | 


his eye had struck. 
most elaborate and costly dish on the bill, 

| and when the waiter went to the kitchen with 
the order there was commotion. 

The proprietor himself arrived, and he and | 
the chief cook devoted themselves to the | 
preparation of the famous dish. One man | 
was sent for this choice ingredient, and an- | 
other for another. Meantime Monsieur Meil- 
hae waited, absorbed. 

At last the dish was brought with a great 
flourish, and the proprietor stood not far away 
to observe the result. When it was deposited | 
on the table Meilhae looked at it with an ex- | 
pression of melancholy interest. 

“Did I order that?’’ he asked. 

“Certainly, monsieur.”’ 

“Do you like 1t?”’ 

**But—but yes, monsieur.”’ 

‘Then please take it away and eat it your- 
self,’? ordered Meilhac, ‘‘and bring me two 
fried eggs.”’ 

The order was carried out, and the proprietor 
wondered if he had a madman to deal with. 





HIS ‘SOFT SPOT 
Epitor ‘‘There’s plenty of work for an 
able-bodied man to do. Why don’t you apply 
for a position as a sandwichman.”’ 
Tramp. ‘‘It’s ag’in me convictions. De 
newspaper is de on’y advertising medium,” 
He got a trifle. | 





THE POET’S GRIEVANCE 


THE editor was sitting in his office one day, 
when a man whose brow was clothed with 
thunder entered. Fiercely seizing a chair, he 
slammed his hat on the table, hurled his um- 
brella on the floor, and sat down. 

**Are you the editor?’’ he asked. 

“Ties.” 

“Can you read writing?”’ 

“Of course. 

“Read that, then,’’ he said, thrusting at the 
editor an envelope, with an inscription upon it. 

“B ,”’ said the editor, trying to spell it. 

“That’s not a B. It’s an S,”’ said the 
man, 

“S; oh, yes; I see! Well, it looks like ‘Salt 
for dinner,’ or ‘Souls of sinners. 

“*No, sir,’’ replied the mun; ‘‘nothing of the 
kind! That’s my name—Samucl II. Brunner. 
I knew you couldn’t read. Called to see you 
about that poem of mine you printed the other 
day, on the ‘Surcease of Sorrow.’ ”” 

**Don’t remember it.”” 

“Of course you don’t, because it went into 
the paper under the infamous title of ‘‘Smear- 





The editor fled. 


WAR CORRESPONDENTS’ 
RECORDS 


Or THE younger war correspondents, Mr. W 
S. Steevens, the bright correspoudent of the 
London ‘‘Daily Mail,’’ who has been spending 
the last few weeks within the close confines of 
Ladysmith, is perhaps the most experienced, 

Many of the war correspoudents run each 
other close in this respect. The oldest of war 
correspondents, William Howard Russell, of 
the London ‘Times,’” went through the 
Schleswig-Holstein campaign, and saw most 
of the battles of the Crimean War. When the 
Indian Mutiny broke out he once more left | 
England for the scene of action, aud returned | 
only to go abroad again during the American 
war of i861-65. He also represented the 
“Times”? in the Austro-Prussian and Franco- 
German wars. Mr, Archibald Forbes’s oppor- 
tunity came with the Franco-German War, 
when he was given the post of war corre- 
spondent to the London “Daily News.’ He 
was present at the battles of Courcelles, Vion 
ville, and Gravelotte. He saw Bazaine’s abor 








— of the French at Sedan. He was 
he first non-combatant to entcr Paris after 





tumults that succeeded the abdication of 
King Amadeus. He was at the seat of war 
during the Servian revolt, and was present | 
at the battle of the Shipka Pass, and under 
fire during Skobeleff’s attempt to take Plevna. | 


A HUMBLE REQUEST 


**Ma, may I go out to plav?”’ 

‘*No; you must sit siill where vou are.”’ 

Pause. 

**Ma, may I go duwn into the kitchen?” | 

“No; I want you to sit perfectly quiet.” 

Pause, 

‘*Ma, mayn’t I sit on the floor and play 
marbles?” 

“T have told you twice that T want you to 
sit just where you are and be quiet, and I 
mean exactly what I say.” 

Pause. 

‘*Ma, may I grow?’’ 





} i 1 as 
frames, chairs, bric-a-brac, fancy articles, chandeliers Balsam, 





| 
| 


| Cyclists 


want 


| 









**When.you do drink, 


Drink Trimble.” 


Green Label. 


pS 


Christmas 


TO START THEIR MILEAGE FOR 
1¢C0 ON NEW YEAR'S DAY 


The Veeder Cyclometer is a perfect in- 
stru ment —dust proof, water proof, positive 
action—-as useful as your watch It is 
made fur 24, 20, 28, and 30-inch wheels. 
—— 10,000 mis. & repeat, nick’Id, $1.00 PY 
Gold-plated & eng'd, 2.50 
SS Trip Cycl'tr, nick Id, .50 WHITE, HENTZ &0O., Phijaliana'N \ 
P (iold-plated "& eng'd, 4.00 Sip Proptsehane™ tl Tras, 
INustrated Booklet Fre 


VEEDER MPG. CO.,Hertford,Conn, 


to patent good ideas may be secured by our 
aid. THE Patent Recorp, Baltimore, Md 


RR 
W ca 9.00 HOT $4.99 
e Send This °b ain Stove For ‘T 

hot air stoves will burn chips, straw, wood, sawdust, 
ALBANY cobs, in fact anything used for fuel except coal, The 
wun Albany is made with bes autifully polished steei bodies, 
smooth as a mirror and handsomely ornamented, with full 
nickel trimmings, lined with heavy sheet steel, and, if desired, are 
furnished with nickel plated foot rails. No, 26 is 26 inches long, 184% 
wide, 24 in. high; fuel opening 12'¢ in hes. No. 20 is 20 inches long, 
1444 in. wide in. high; fuel opening 1044 inches diameter Will heat 
your parlor, sitting room , dining room, bed room or office from zero ty 
roo degrees above in fi fteen minutes Draft can be regulated perfectly. 
Heats a room feet square in less time and with less fuel than any 
other stove. Will positively hold fire the year round, if fuel is added 
every tenor twelve hours Will save one-half your fuel, consequently 
one-half the cost and labor of chop ping 4 h.: litting and lugging. rhe 
cleanest, cheapest and safest stove in the world fo INTRODUCE this 
new wonder hot air stove into your rice we will for the next 15 days 
send you a No. 20 Stove on receipt of only $1.99 and 3 monthly pay 
ments of &1 each. or a No, 26 Stove on receipt of $3 and 4 m« nthly pay- 
ments of $1 each. Said payments may be made regularly to any re 
sponsible merchant you name in your own town or to our own 
agent if we have one. If you prefer, send spot cash and 10 names of 
persons you think might buy and we will send you No. 26 for $5.50, 

and No. 20 for $3.75; nickeled rails, 50c. Satisfaction guaranteed 


Granite State Evaporator Co, {5° Sap Evaporators ane 
TART ASE! oe 


The Green Label bottling 
& is 10 yearsold. A Pure Rye 
%> = Whiskey. Unequalled for 


Family, Medicinal of general 
use. Get the 








» FIRSTCLASS DEAL? 



































































ALLEN’S 


LungBalsam 


Is composed of the 
Don’t active principles of 
Roots and Plants, 
Delay #0 | which are chemi- 
Cure Ghat| cally extracted so as 

COUGH 
WITH 


to retain all their 
(Washable) 








FREE SAMPLE 


consisting of two bottles containing enough cf medical qualities. 
to gild a small frame, 


Its action is expee- 
one mentioning this 


torant, causing the 

lungs to throw off 
the phlegm or mu- 

for postage. As brilliant and smooth as Gold- cus, changes the se- 

leaf. Ready for use. child can apply it. 

Shows no brushmarks. Can be washed with- 

out tarnishing. ds SVONFERINE, sucl 


also a brush to apply it with, to any 





cretions, purifies 
the b lood, heals the 
inflamed and _irri- 
tated membrane, 
gives tone to the digestive organs, and 
imparts strength to the whole sys- 
tem. Such is the immediate and gat- 
isfactory effect, that it is warranted 
to break up the most distressing 
cough. It contains no opium. For 
sale by all druggists. 








baskets, ete. Alsomadein ALUMINUM SILVER. 
When not sold by dealers, will send full-size box (gold or 
silver) for 25c., large size (three times the quantity), 50 
express paid. Address 


GERSTENDORFER BROs., Dept. 5, 
47 Park Place, N. Y. City. 


—_ are Razors and 
ut our NI i 

IDE * motel 1 
nd razor is the acme 

















175 Randolph St., Chieago, Ll. 








MCEVVTOUED 


of Pere for those who emselves wey THREE SIZES, 
1-2, 5-8 and 34-inch widths t require } r 
ony Hen nar viv ‘ rue i “og - - pis soli “x ANT int 25C. ’ 50c. 9 and $1. 00. 


of $2.00. Corn Razor, the best thing for the purpose, $1.00. 
Montello Cutlery Co., Brockton, Mass, 





Whiskey pearing the name ‘‘Schweyer” is guarantee of the best—none so delicious —money can hardly buy its equat, 


= “a WHISKEY 
act W 


in plain pock« 

age without 
We are the only Distillers in Ameriea shipping Pennsyl- 
vania Pure Rye to consumers direct. Bear this in mind. 


marks (o 
Indieate 
contents, 
and if not 
perfeetly 
salisfactory 
send them F 
peel! SCHWEYER’S PURE 8 YEAR OLD ¢ 60 
ae PENNSYLVANIA RYE 
The prime old whiskey prescribed for Express 
medicinal and general use. Prapa 
The famous Pennsylvania Rye, for 27 years 
double copper distilled and aged in wood under 
ersonal direction of Mr. John Schweyerhimeelf, 
Rover less than 8 years old, most of it 10 and 
12 years old when hrs t bottled. Sold direct to 
the consumer from our distillery at the 
low price of $3.60 for four full quarts that 
— be bought elsewhere for less than 8 00, 


also offer our gy $90 


$3.00 for four full quarts. This is the finest 7 year ol« i 00 
ever drank and cannot be duplie ated for less than $5.00. Prepaid 
We refer to any Commercial Agency, Bank or Express Company in United States. 
antee absolutely SCHWEYER & CO., DISTILLERS, 
pure whiskey) Address all orders to Warehouse AW 609, 611, 613 W. 12th St., CHICAGO, 
without adulter-) Orders for Ariz.,Col., Cal., Idaho, Mont., New Mex., Nev., Ore., Utah, Wash., Wyo., 
ation. must callfor 20 quarts freight prepaid, or write for particulars before remitting 
Luu une ye aay nnnune mun nnannnnnn ts 


EMSWE FUEL 



















We save you 
all middlemen’ s 
profits and guar 













WAR STAMPS- = 5S different genu- 

ne » eammee Sotith 
Africa Rep., Cuba, Na x4 Bape 
with stamp albur Saal gr hm ex ty nly 
10CENTS. Agents Wanted. ©.F. Huasman 
Stamp Company. Dept.,F St. Louis Mo, 










































GREETINGS 


HERE CAN BE no period so auspicious 
as the present for inaugurating a depart 


ment devoted to the interests of women 
and the home The season is that of 
universal goodwill, the season of Merry 
Christmas On the thronged streets 
happy peopl jostle one anothe laughter 





J 
ripples, jests abound, and Christ 





1as plan- 





ning and shopping go gayly on Good- 
humor is contagious, and fun overflows, 
until the most cl h heart is melted, and 
the saddest is cheated of gioom, and feels 
the pulse of the effervescent pleasure. 
Santa Claus is radiantly in evidence. 4 





vision of Christmas toys and Christmas 
stockings, the elfin sound of Christmas 
bells a-jingle on the keen and frosty air, 
stirs us to reminiscence and anticipation. 
One of the best gifts the season brings is 
this renewed zest, this capacity for enjoy 
ment, this impression of the: cl 
youth of the world. With the crisp touch 
on our cheeks of the wintry air, we drop 
all the years have brought of regret or 
pain, and are light-hearted and buoyant, expecting, as the little ones do, 
to find something we want waiting for us just around the next, corner. 
Surely this is the time of all times to begin a department where woman may 
dispense a genial hospitality, discuss topics in which she has a'special con 
cern, and extend an occasional welcome to an appreciative man. Here, 
too, the college professor may now and: then speak, and the undergraduate 
find a welcome. And sometimes there will be room for the 
in with the other sweets. 








children to come 


The intention is to give wide scope for differing opi 
life trom various points of view, and to present papers of 
character on’ themes of. current importance From week 
ing here will be in the nature of a symposium. 





acquaintances will, so to speak, exchange the coin of conversat 
do who meet’in the graceful intercourse of good society. 





toleration, and comradeship may be confidently expected, 




















Of the best housekeeping, on which, as on the corner-stone, rests 
the finest home-making, we shall hear from women who have achieved 
the successful results of intelligent study Of motherhood in its bearing 
on the velopment of the family a department for women must necessat 
take frequent notice Of business and professional careers for wome ind 

e he of who sé i great city for purposes of preparatic 

S i I { be lorge tl il Onee na wl ec, we s ill KOC k { the doors 

yas or a Federation, and ask admission to the meetings of earnes 
es wie you open your paper, Madan or Mademoiselle 
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And so with Tiny Tim, we say, ‘‘God bless us every one!”’ 
TMAS AND THE CHILDREN 
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ROUND THE CHRISTMAS HEARTH 


E. SANGSTER 





CONCERNING CHRISTMAS GIFTS 
Says Mr. Dooley, apropos of Christmas presents, “T niver got what I 
wanted, an’ I niver expect t No wan does.”’ 

ar the truth. 

anation of this depressing state of affairs may 





And he strikes pretty 





Tie most plausible ex 


perhaps be found in too rigid 
spirit of the Golden Rule. Every one gives to his neighbor that which he 
himself would like to receive, and which is not invariably at all what the 


an adherence to the letter rather than the 





né 
do as he would be done by when he presents a set of abstruse intellectual 


hbor appreciates, For instance, a serious-minded scientific student may 


works to his lady-love, but she is no more likely to feel that he has filled 
the measure of her wants than he would be if her Christmas gage d’amour 
age husband particularly value 





were a box of bon-bons. Nor does the ave 
the reception chairs the wife gives him, nor she prize the carved ivory chess- 
men which were his choice for her when she does not play chess. Each 
could better have chosen individualiy, and mi no blunder. 

The problem of Christmas presents has been satisfactorily —to themselves— 
settled by a certain practical family who Leve devised a new method of 
discharging their Yule-tide obligations, They keep a ist of all the Christ- 
mas gifts they make and receive. From the stock of the latter that arrive on 
Christmas morning they select the usually large supply of articles that none 
of them want. Most people get plenty of these at Christmas time. The 
practical family lay these carefully aside. 

When next the season of peace and goodwill comes around, they compare 
their lists, and from last year’s accumulation select articles for this year’s 
distribution. Considerable thought is demanded to avoid returning the 
gifts to the original donors, but money and exertion are saved. And perhaps 
if the exchange of gifts is conducted on a mere principle of barter and 
exchange, the plan is not bad. , Great is the indignation in that family when 
any one has’ been so inconsiderate as to write a presentation inscription on 
the fly-leaf of a book or the back of a picture. **Now we will have to keep 
it ourselves,’’ is the wail. 

While this course is naturally open to objections by some old-fashioned 
persons who feel that it does not carry out the spirit popularly supposed 
to be connected with Christmas gifts, it must be allowed that it simplifies 
matters. Sordid it is to the’ last degree, but commendable to Mr. Grad- 





















grind’s idea of things. 
The month preceding Christmas is a period of mental strain for those who 
have ambition to give appropriate gifts. ‘‘All my family have every- 


vady,’? moans one. ‘‘What can one give to a man who does not 
is a book?’’ laments another. It is in such extremities 
**sus- 








smoke and never r 
is these that de spairin xy women present—to quote Mr. Dooley again— 
pindhers that r-run pink flowers into their shirts an’ tattoo thim in summer, 
* they,conceal their grief on Chris’mas mornin’ an’ thry to look pleasan: 





with murdher in their hearts.’’ 

It requires a large dower of altruism and a talent that amounts to genius 
for putting one’s self in another’s place, to select presents that will please 
hose who receive as well as those who give. Such selection cannot be 


made on the spur of the moment. 

I'he clever people are those who put out an anchor to windward by ac- 
cumulating Christmas gifts, either by manufacture or purchase, long before 
the holiday season approaches. They pick up local curios during their vaca 
tion outings, they embroider dainty trifles in the endless summer afternoons 
on hotel verandas. Then they flatter themselves that they are ready for 
Christmas—and so in a manner they are. But no amount of preparation 





| avail to keep them out of the whirlpool at the last. Something stronger 
mselves draws them into the maelstrom of Yule tide shopping. And, 





» would not do without the pleasant excitement of being 








ally all her Christ- 
mas gifts were in the house and that nothing 1 her to the over- 
shops, is quite likely to find herself, by the middle of December, fight- 








would ec: 





ued ’ 

g her way through the crowds of busy buyers and enjoying the experience 
she had thought she dreaded. All her sedateness has varnished, she is one 
with the crowd, its enthusiasm sways her, the smell of the evergreens ex- 
alts her with the rush of associations it brings, and in spite of years and 
cares she knows again the dear, delicious thrill that in childhood she used 


to describe as ‘‘Christmas in her bones. 


DAD AND MOTHER AND ME 
Nosopy’s like old Santa Claus 


With his red ar 


lly face; 





rhere’s not another around t lobe 
Can travel so swift a pace. 

His twinkling eyes, and his merry laugh, 
His ¢ e of bubbl 











he young and gay, 
mas Tree; 
iis latest day 


Me 








The frost is chill in the nipping blast, 


Smooth is the icy mere; 





The short tleet days go hurrying past 
] t 7 } y 
LO iast of the wa gy year 


And never was rose of the s mmer’s prime 


As the rose that oms in the winter’s rime 
or Dad and Mother and Me. 
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Saint Raphael Wine 


A tonic made and bottled in 
pressly for people in poor health ; 


y . 
a 20 
Nursing Mothers 
“Saint Raphs uel Wine has been used with great 
success in England by ladies nursing their own 
children in place of stout which creates unhealthy 
fat deleterious to mother and « hild "—The Lancet, 
London, Eng 
Only the healthful parts of the grape con- 
centrated and pasteurized Use after meals, 


ACKER, MERRALL & CONDIT 


and leading wine merchants and pharmacists, 


France ex- 
also for 








Circulars mailed on request by addressing 


St. Raphael Wine Co., 64 Broad St., New York 





The Two Leading 
Perfumes of the Season. 


These geri fumes are Quintessences, 
One sing ir contains the fra 
grance ofa oma: t 


Std FRESHLY CUT FLOWERS. 
) s 
PINK. Nothing could be m 
> and refined for a HOL way 
ENT than these 


»priate 
PRESe 


exquisite new ex- 





here Sold everywhere, or ful. size \ 
| ottle sent prepaid on receipt of 
$1.50. Adaveee ' ”" ww 
ED. PINAUD’S Importation Office, ¥ ) 
“aif 46 East 14th St., New York. 











and 


| FRENCH CARNATION pynK: 











FINE FURS. 


Sealskin, Persian and Baby Lamb Jackets, 


Capes & Muffs a Specialty. 


We particularly recommend our large importation and 


coliection of Russian and Hudson Bay 


Sable, Mink, 


Persian and Ermine Collarettes, in Exquisite designs. 


Unsurpassed variety of NECKWEAR, in all Furs. 
Gentlemen’s Fur Coats. 
EVERYTHING IN FURS. 

A SPECIAL DEPARTMENT FOR 
AND REPAIRING. 


REMODELLING 


F. BOOSS & BRO., 


Importers and Manufacturers, 
49 Broadway, 
TELEPHONE 388 SPRING. 


NEW YORK. 


Style Book Mailed on Application. 


26 Mercer St., 








Knowing Ones 
among whe elmen and 


those who have studied 
wheels, select popular 


Ranher: 


1900 PRICE $40 





because of their merit 
and established good 
bame,. 
AGENCIES EVERYWHERE, 
1900 CATALOGUE FREE. 


Gormully & Jeffery Mfg. Co., Chicago 























CUFF's HELD.. 


with the Improved Wash- 
urne Patent Cuff Hold-f/// 
ers can be placed just where 
‘you want them; will never slip 
but may be instantly released. 
Drawers Supporters, eas 
— or taken off—e 

‘or oR golf trouse rs. 
mail, . the pair. J?" Cata- 


loge yb ing these and 
other novelties, free. 
| Ameriean Ring Co., Box P., Waterbury, Conn, 
































For Home Use 


ordera trial case of that su- 
perior American product, 


GREAT 
WESTERN 
Champagne 


It stands without an 
equal as a tonic for the 
convalescent or a refresh- 
ing beverage for the well. 
Recommended by physi- 
cians for its purity and 
healthfulness, and by con- 
noisscurs for its exquisite 
bouquet. The equal of im- 
ported, at much less cost, 












Sold universally in best 
Clubs, Cafes and Hotels. 
Used in best homes. 








PLEASANT VALLEY WINE CO., 
Sole Makers, Ok. Rheims, N. Y. 
Sold by All Respectable Wine Dealers Everywhere. 





















Hall and Parlor Rugs. 


|| Are 
| fess 


persons w ho stammer. 





A delicious dessert for 


HOLIDAY DINNERS 
Just as good and pure as the 
choicest fruits, fine seasoning 
and our 40 years experience ‘YOU CAN HARDLY Wise IT IF YOU 


can make it. QUEEN @ 
A Southern trip is an ideal trip when 





VIA THE 


Put up in convenient size 
key opening cans — ready to 
serve. Ask your grocer. 


it’s taken on fast, fuxurious trains, 
That’s the kind they have on the Q. 
& C. and Southern Ry., 

And over atrack that is absolutely 
SUPERB, 





Libby, McNeill & Libby, Chicago. 


Cincinnati & Florida Limited ssolid to Jackson- 
Free, New edition “How to Make Good Things to ~ sagge rath ped emcuegy: Soca oat * = 
Eat.” 


ville, Send 2-cent stamp for book on Cuba and 
Puerto Rico. W. C. Rinearson, G.P.A., Cincinnati,O, 

















tdland Route 
TO CALIFORNIA 


ROUGH LEAVE CHICAGO EVERY FRIDAY NIGHT VIA 


OURIST 


oe te cf 
mn : 
eee _— 
e — nd 
BERTH RATE Tey ‘ mz ~ s 
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OO . r : “=, Sn ‘. ~ 
—— CHICAGO, MILWAUKEE & ST.PAUL : 






























" BI R D & C t G E SIMPLE, ACCURATE, AND 
EASILY ADJUSTED 


POCKET CASH 

REGISTER. 

" iaaeheeenen ive away 6080 Animals, Canary Birds, Every person 

uw cing 3irds, Bullfinches, Parrots, et Dogs, who wishes to 

sngora Cats, Aquariums, Gold F ish. he .tiand Ponies, keep account of 
Rabbits, Pigeons, Guinea Pigs, Monke ys, Squirrels, hi # her Daily 

ete,, together with fancy cages. We mean exactly aceite as 

what we say. We willsend you a pair of beautiful an cs 9) 
Angora Cats now all the rage, birds with cage or an Monthly ex 
other animal you may want. We have been bree me penses, can doso 

-~ for years, and have a fine stock of animals that Can be used as a 

we are going to give away in the next few weeks, 


COUNTER for 
We Start You In Business Xo'hir< to 


want animals raised for us as the demand is greater 
than the supply and with difficulty we have reserved 
608) animals for breeding purposes, to be distributed 
free to those who answer this advertisement, and we 
start you in a paying business and put you in the way 
of making money without you investing one cent. 
Genuine Angora Cats are worth from $25.00 to $100.00 
each, and these animals are easy to raise. No 
money to send,simply act at once, write us to-day 
and be one of the 6080 to get a fie Song Bird or Par 
rot with cage, a beautiful pair of Genuine Angora 
Cats, a compile te Aquarium with fish, shells and 
plants. When you wr.te send the names of ten people 
who own either a horse, or a dog, or a cat, or a bird, 
or chickens or some other animal. Give the name of 
your nearest express office and say what animal or 
aquarium you want and it will be sent exactly ac 
cording to our offer. You will have nothing whatever 
to pay. We pay express charges. This advertise 
ment means exactly what it says and is simply 





a: 
i 
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BASEBALL, Etc. 
| Its uses are Innumerable. Made of Aluminum, 
weight one-half oz. Size of asilver dollar 
Sent Postpaid, for 25c.—any address, U. S. or Can. 
Reference, Commercial Bank, Port Huron. | 
Pat., Feb. 21st, 1899. Can. Pending. Address 
CENTURY NOVELTY oe, Dy sath Cc 
PORT HURON, MICH. . & A. 





You U CAN" ‘CARRY THEM IN YOUR POCKET 


Mason’s Health Defenders. | 


At the very first pang < ir 
on’s yellow tablets € 
ared from a formul 
our physicians cele 


gestion swallow o1 





narve 


30 Tablets, 10c. 









on b epeetbrising eobian to | Increase our iness | Deeside. 0 t for Price by 
ANIMAL WORLD, 127 E. 23d ST., NEWYORK | H. T. MASON CHEMICAL Co., >! 1 ee | 


po vou STAMMER? 


You can be permanently cured at The Lewis Phono-Metric Institute, the largest and most 
successful institution for the cure of stammering in the world. Occupies thre« large three- 
story buildings. Provides a home for its pupils with every convenience and accor lation, 
Surroundings homelike, moral and wholesome. Instructors, specialists of wide t -rience, 
Instruction thorough and complete. Cures lasting and permanent 

Refer by permission to Hon. H. 8. Pingree, Gov. of Mich.; Hon Wm. C Maybury 
























Mayor 








of Detroit; Rev. Robert Stuart MacArthur, D.D., LL.D., Pastor Calvary Baptist Church, 

New York City; Prof. Thos. C. Trueblood, University of Mich., Ann Arb r, Mi h Prof. G. 

B. Hynson, University of Penn., Phila., Pa.; Prof. Robt. Irving n, Ohio Wesleyan 

University, Delaware, Ohio; Dr. Robert L, Randolph, Johns Hopkir ns U niversity, Be } 

Md. Endorsed also by hundreds of graduates from all parts of the United State Mi Z| 
) GEO. ANDREW LEWIS, 





Additional references ft urnished on wee 
ment of Stammering,” sent FREE to any 


who stammered for more 
Ask also for a FREE sample copy ! 


than 20 years 





of ‘ ‘Ph 1-Met paper 
The Lewis Phono- etrie Inviltute, 93 idelalae St, Detrolt, “Mich. 
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BABY PIMLOLAS 


lubricate dinners 





and luncheons... 
For busine hospitality, pleasure or health, 
your meal should be as good as it may be— 


WITH BABY PIM-OLAS 


that result is assured 
4 
BABY PIM-OLAS are a delightful combi 
nation of delicious Manzanilla Olives, stuffed 


with mild red peppers 





} 


Spanish 
A treat indeed—keep 
them on your buffet 


Fork with each bottle. Sample 





ent by mail 
for 15 cts. 


PackingCo: 
Sew’) oh 
EXCLUSIVISTS IN OLIVES AND OLIVE PRODUCTS 








WATCH» CHAIN FREE 


Por a Few Hours’ Work. 
We give this Silver Nickel-plat 
ed Watch, aleo a Chain and 
Charm te boys and girls for 

dozen packages of 
SHOVENSHTE! the Sachet 

oughout Eng 

ed English 
son sight. 
Send your 
e will for 












ward the Perfume post-paid 

also a large Premiam Cata 

logue. You se t among your 

. neighbors at 10c each, send us 

the money and we send you thia Watch or any other 
premium you select. Cash commission if preferred. If 
you write TO-DAY we will send you a beautiful jeweled 


free in addition 
Dept. BE, ST. LOUIS, HO, 


its honest goods and premiums 


Scarf or Stick Pin absolutel 
STANDARD IMPORTING €0., 
This firm is well known for 

















Turkish Baths for 3 Cents. 


HE best of all bath cabinets now sold at 
maker's prices direct to the user Sold 
even lower than the inconvenient affairs 

that are advertised for this service A tight, 





double-walled room, rubber coated inside and 
outside, and fitted with a door. Made so that 
merely tipping folds it into a six inch space. 
Handsome, convenient and strong. 

The Racine Cabinet is guaranteed to be the 
best one on the market. We sell on approval, to 
be returned at our expense if not satisfactory. 
Sold direct to users at from $5. to$12., express 
or freight prepaid; alcohol stove, vaporizer and 
face-steaming attachment included. Send today 
for our handsome illustrated catalogue, and 








order from that. a : 
Racine Bath Cabinet Co., Box F, Racine, Wis 
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OUR PARIS CORRESPOND- 
ENT IN JERSEY 











DECEMBER 1899. 





1, 





OLITICS and 1 


in time, so too the not yet completed Exposi- 


ws of the world become tiresome 








tion. I have been leisurely rambling through 
Normandy, taking in St. Malo and the Isle of Jersey 
on the way Maybe your wiuter flittings will bring 
you to the same lazy | laces. 
St. Malo is an old, old seaport. A famous war corre- 
spondent, who poses for being well-versed in the things 


of the past, said to me 

‘It was from this very port that, in fifteen hundred 
nething, Jaeques Cartier sailed to discover New- 

foundland and pre-empt Canada in tl 

I And the 

so, and stormed after a. bloody battle by the Norman 

t 


name of Francis 





ible ramparts were built by so and 








pirates, led by Iron Prinee (or was it the Black 


Prince), who was killed by an, arrow during the strug 
gle, All this information is the famous man’s own; 

he is responsible for any inaccuracy 
you might detect 





As for me, it sufliced that the ram- 





1) ' 
ifra ou 
ul 
) t 
i t t 
56 to 
| ‘ i entious 
) K¢ { or 
Oo ire ltort 
G iture is hell! 
thre oe when they 
WT e howsoever 











parts were monstrously heavy and 


black, that the gates and posterns 





opened between squat, forbiddi ig tow- 
ers. I was satistied that all sorts of 


heroic deeds had taken place around 
these dungeons and many dark crimes 
perpetrated within them. When you 
have all the local color it needs, you 





do 
1 
} 


crooked streets with buildings that 


*t want too many dated facts. 
> town itself is a maze of narrow, 





overhang—buildings with queer gables 
and mysterious windows. It must 
have been very picturesque th i 
the time of those Norman pirates of 
my war friend. Even now it is not 
bad, tilled as it is with the nvuisy ani 
mation of petty trading, with the color 
ful confusion of tishermen, soldiers, 





in 


tourists, nuns and market-women. 


From St. Malo, a fussy little steam 
tub takes you to Jersey in three or 
four hours when the weatl.er is fine. 
When the weather is not tine, I imag- 
ine, from the Jooks of the boats, that 
there is no telling how long the voy 
age may be, 

As for Jersey, it is a well-kept little 
island. All its country roads seem to 





be swept clean every morning, the 
grass of the fields sprinkled, and the 
hedgerows dusted neatly at the same 





time. Everything about it is tame, 
; Prosperous, 
too, I should say; for you can’t dis- 
cover a single ruinous building or au 
urchin in ra 

St. Hélier is the only town of any 
size. It is solid, well paved and well 


orderly, well-behaved 








lighted, and possesses creditable shops 
of all kinds. St. Helier is only re 
markable because one naturally ex- 
pects to find it very French, and finds 
it completely English. The appear 





ance of the houses is the 
tongue, the customs and char 
acteristics of the inhabitants are En 





glish. It is only among the farming 
population, especially in the north of 
the island, that evidence of French 
hlood is discovered, and that they use 
the French language. 

In short, the island is well worth a 








visit. You get there and away easily ; 











and three days is enough to see it all 
For bicycling or coaching there are no 
iywhere, and if you have 
» nor coach, three or four 


better roads : 





neither biev« 


ftv-cent excursions in the tourist 
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gs, which start from St. Helier 

every day, will leave very pleasant 

memories of reposeful landseape, of shady winding 

lanes, of affable n-girls: memories of ignored little 

coves, where a very blue sea is admitted through great 

mbles of rocks, where you will find always on the 

beach the two or three sailboats and the few natives 

necessary to complete the young lady's favorite subject 
for a water color 

I would also recommend the island as the deal spot 


to spend a few weeks in nerve-soothing idleness. The 





nlace is cheap: nobody is anxious to take advantage 
( the stranger; and 1] am quite satisfied that, however 
tful your disposition, you could not sojourn long 
imid all that peace without feeling the tr wit l, grace 
ful philoso if the Jersey cow descend upon you. 
rhis is a good time to return; tot when the wind 





ehill, and yellow leaves are eddying with 
ome, the permanent, solid piace, where 


ir hand on vour little belong 






kK you wan W the cook unders 
llats wl ere tl ci gl} 1 ol the lamp falls al 
faces around the dinner table, that’s 
to tind vourself in the melancholy of this 
season. There is a popular song of which the refrain 


Vhimpers 


There is no place like home.’ 


re hours when the heart 





It is silly ttrue. There 


wants the home. when all else is bleakness and desola 





ian “*Hola!’’ cries D’Artagnan; “*what will be will 


be’’ (or words to that effect). 
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\ Christmas gift of Sight to Father, Mother, Uncle, Aunt, Sister, Brother or Friend 


COLLIER’S WEEKLY 


WE RESTORE SIGHT! 











N WHAT DISTRESS 
E THIS LASS IS 
rn ED WITH 
Lr HER HIDEOUS CLA 





GLASSES RENDER 
DEFECTIVE VISION 
CHRONIC. 


“Write for our 
ILLUSTRATED 
mailed free. 


THE IDEAL COMPANY 
239 Broadway, 


TREATISE, 








SEE NOW THE FACE 
BRIGHT AS AURORA 

DUE TO USE OF THE 
SIGHT RESTORER. 


New York. 


TWO or tHe GREATEST WATCHES on EARTH 


$28 tor *J2(— 


$7 Down 


Here isa chance to make money. A 
solid gold watch that can be bought 
for $12, sells atsight for #28, and one 


for $15 sells for $40. 


Something new 


we are putting on the market. One 
eweler in asmalltown sold 27 inless 


han a week. 


The biggest valueever 


offered by any housein America. We 
are handling the entire output of 


these cases. 


The lady’s is the regu- 
lar six size Solid Gold. = 


heavily orna- 


mented with 22K Gold in tints. In 
= back isset quite a good size Dia- 

mond. Themovement isasevenjew- 
eled nickled damaskeened Waltham 


with patent Breguet hairs ring. Re- 


tail price g28, 


oropen face exact! 
Retail price #40, 

itable to some skeptical dealers, nevertheless it is true, and we 
will forfeit One Hundred Dollars if either one can be duplicated 
for the price. One or both willbesent to you for examination if 


y price $12. The 


y price $15. This statement may seem incred- 


you willforward one dollar to insure express charges which am- 


ount will be deducted from the price. 


Address whichever is most convenient for you. 


KEENE’S WATCH STORE, y pnd Pulton St., New York City. Largest Handlers of Watches 
Washingtoa St., Boston, Mass. In America . 


KEENE’S MAMMOTH WATCH HOUSE, 





AN EXCEPTIONAL BARGAIN, $5. 


55 Buys THIS BEAUTIFUL ROCOCO CouCcH. 


Would cost you fully $12 from your local dealer. 


is offer is made to advertise our money - saving ps of selling furniture direct to the consumer 


“ a saving of from 80 to 50 


per cent. his Reautitul Rococo Couch is 27 inches 


wide, 74 inches long, contains 30 high tempered springs, spring edge, 


The frame is nicely finished in mahogany color; upholster- 


ing isthe finest quality of Figured Three Colored Velvet Velour 
that money can buy. Workmanshlp and finish is first-class throughout. Send 
us $1.00 as evidence of good faith and after examination at your depot if sat 
isfactory pay the agent the balance and freight and the couch is yours. We 
suggest you send the full amount with order and you will then save the ex 
pense of the C. 0. D. and return chs eo ge - "ic to us. iA . willamount 


WRITE FOR OUB FRE 
52 Page Furniture Cat 


Hair Like This 


WE WILL MAIL FREE on application, to any ad- 
dress, full information how to grow hair upon the 
baldest head, stop hair falling, cure weak eyebrows 
and eyelashes, scanty partings, scurf, dandruff, 
itching scalp, and restore gray and faded hair to its 
natural color, after all other remedies have failed. 
Enclose 2 cent stamp for sealed package. 
y LORRIMER & CO., 304.N. Howard St., Baltimore, Md. 


te about 40 cents ea Row gtd 


vicTO 
1 to 167 PLYWOL a We c Ef © 





nts’ is made either Hunting 
ee cut with 15jeweled Waltham movement’ 


wo great establishments. 





Address 











Deatness is incurat 
isremoved. Therefore Ear Drums and other artificial aids 
never cure. 95 per cent. of all cases of Deafness is caused 
from Catarrh, and as Catarrh cannot exist under the use 
**Actina,” nobody need be Deaf where the Actina 
Pocket Battery is obtainable. Are you seeking a 
re? Then investigate ** Actina.” Write today for @ 
aluable book—Prof, Wilson's Dictionary of Disease, 
Free. New York & Santee a 7s 
929 Walnut St.. Kansas City, M 





OOS we ae 


WONDERS OF #2"! {r22 
Gives the key 
to all secret 
HY PNOTISM °°. 5° 
llustrated b 
weaperd photo-engravings; anybody can learn ant 
exert a magic influence over others; cur. diseases 
and bad habits,and give the —_ parlor entertain- 
ment ever witnessed. Write 
NEW YORK INSTITU TE ‘OF SCTENC 
Dept. AA 14, Rochester, N. Y. 


























TWO ‘COSTLY PRESENTS; YOU GET BOTH, 


iT AGENTS a — 19 ne new syte, Stone Set, Enamel Scarf and Stick 


= ns, ig patte 


Sthem, Sell to your friends £< aoe 10 


cents each, and we give you Free a Fine Goid or pte ny Tala Bracelet (with lock and key), a is 
magnificent Solid Gold laid Band Ring, handsomely engraved, Deak beauty, pont Em Aa Send name; 


no money required until pins are sold; we take all not sold. Address 


PEARL PIN CO., Providence, R. &. 





Easily Earned. : pe a 


You can earn this splendid Couch, 76x28 in., extra large, upholstered 
in figured velours or corduroy, best steel springs, deeply tufted, very 
heavy fringe, worth $13 in any retail store; by selling 52 boxes of our 
High Grade Toilet Soaps among your friends and neighbors at 25e, 

trust you fer the Sea Our handsome illus- 
trated catalogue showing 150 other valuable premiums. Sent free 


Don’t miss this wonderfuloffer. Write today. 
BULLOOK, WARD & ©0.. 830.342 Dearborn rborn 8t., Chicago, 





em A Bust Like This 








| CORSIQUE | 





Positively enlarges the 


BUST Six tnohes 


in six w 


tried. Corsique 

: pogitively, never 

. Send 2c stamp 

for Beauty Book con- 
taining list of Best 
Line of Toilet 
oods ever made, 

Mime. T SARS TORLET OB, 
CHICAGO, 


30 DAYS FREE 


TRIAL 
“Wwe Pipee 4 you- 


AU! ice OR PARLOR ORGAN 
aT at? races. 


Sort PIANO. 


for 2% 
WE MAKE % ST’ 


We alse dealin all kinds et an 
V'CTOR MFO. CO., Dept. P76, 16 


( 


\ 


Instruments. ALL CATALOGUES FREER. 
67 Plymouth P1,,Chiengo, 1), 
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A $12. Bath Cabinet 


For only $5.00 





“Our New 1902 Style Square Quaker Folding Turkish Bath Cabinet 
GUARANTEED TO BE THE BEST OF ALL 


CABINETS 


at any price, or your money cheerfully refunded. 


Ready for use when received. 


No setting u 


No trouble; No bother. 
WE HAVE BEEN MAKING 
GENUINE BATH CABINETS 


FOR YEARS. 


COULD NOT BE BETTER [ADE 
MORE CONVENIE! 
NORE DU “- E, NORE H ANDSOME, 
E SATISE ACTORY, 
IF you PAID FOUR TIMES THE 
PRICE WE ASK FORIT. 


27,000 physicians and 1,000,000 happy users rec- 
ommend our Cabinet in the highest and strongest 
terms. 

We are the largest manufacturers of Bath Cabinets 


in the world. 
Value $1, 500, 000.00. 


Jur annual sales 300,000 Cabinets 
Hundred times more than all 


other firm 
IT Is THE ONLY GENUINE CABINET MADE, 


HAS A RE AL, DOOR, opens wid 


Other Cabinets w 


to crawl thre vugh, 


‘rit ‘MEW ‘ORK str 


best steel ‘ prevent its 


of at 
UPRIG uTs. a t it from t p to hott 1 


on the market cog no 
shoulders—others 
satisfactory. 


Engraved from Photograph 


Plenty of room for hot foot bath, and to sponge, 
i 


screen in 1 inch space—others crush together and damage 


carried. 


a. whateve Pigg om rests 


ave x aky 
Dt K \BL E ri OV ERIAG Al ATE 
tie cloth Rl BBER LINED. 
r cooling off—Cabinets 
L ARG Ean 1 ROOMY 
ees, & I bo do not touch the side 
body while inside FOL ‘DS F ‘ AT awe ‘ 
WEIGHS complete only 1 Os asily 


nu the 
the goods, 


There is no (lan, Woman or Child in the Word 


Whom Turkish and Vapor Cabinet Baths will not Benefit 


Seated on a chair (with the head outside breathing pure 


| air) one enjoys at home for 3c. each, all of the cleansing, 


curative, invigorating and purifying effectsof the famous 
Turkish, Hot Air and Vapor baths, perfumed or medi 
cated if desired. Better and cheaper than any treatment 
at Turkish Bath Rooms, Sanitariums and Hot Springs. 


SO SIMPLE TO OPERATE, 

Before retiring, light stove, step in Cabinet, close and 
lock door, sit down and you enjoy a temperature of 100° to 
150° F, according to how you regulate stove All dene 
in one minute, Stayin 15 to 30 minutes—open top 
curtains, cool off gradually while you sponge and towel 
the body. Impossible to catch cold or weaken the sys 


| tem. Perfectly safe and harmless. 








DON’T BE DECEIVED 

by imitations. We do not make it our business to find 
fault with other people's goods, but as there are a number 
of unreliable, irresponsible concerns who have sprung up 
in the past few months, know nothing whatever of the 
laws of hygiene, and have no regard for the public health, 
are trying to market so-called Cabinets which are incon- 
venient, unreliable and dangerous to use, on the strength 
of satisfaction given, and the enormous demand created 
for our genuine Quaker, and as we have many letters 
from persons who have bought such goods, are unable to 
use them, and obliged to throw them away and secure a 
genuine Cabinet from us, we feel it our duty to warn the 
public so that no one else may be imposed upon. 

If our Cabinet is not the best in every way 
we do not want you to keep it. 

Don’t use a Cabinet which has no door, no frame, no 
rubber lining. 

Remember a wooden frame Cabinet is ten 
years behind the times, is worthless, and about as val- 
uable as a wooden stove would be. Do not pay 
$7.50, $12.50 or $18.00 for inferior, bunglesome and incon 
venient affairs when the best costs only $5.00. 

Place your order with us and you have the 
satisfaction of knowing you are doing business with a 
responsible and reliable firm (capital ($100,000.00) who 
know the requirements of a first-class Cabinet, do exactly 
as they agree and furnish you a genuine Cabinet, guaran- 
teed to be the best in every particular. 

Write to-day for full information and our 
valuable book, also testimonials from thousands of 
customers. Or, better still, order a Cabinet. You won't 
be deceived 6r disappointed as we guarantee every one, 
and refund your money after § a use if ay just as rep- 
resented. We ship the same day your order is received. 
DO NOT FAIL TO SEND ¥ OR BOOK L ET, 


as it will prove interesting. 


IT IS THE ONLY BATH which PRESERVES 
HEALTH, PREVENTS Colds, Fevers, La- 
grippe and Disease. CU RES bodily =~ nents. 
Make “ar skin, pure blood, st ig nerves, 
clear n, b thy bodies. ¥ 
sound, Beautifies complexion. 

SOAP AND WATER simply washes the surface of the 
skin, while Vapor baths open the 5,000,000 por € 
the body, stimulating the sweat glands, washing ot 
the poisons in the blood, and the impure acids, salts, ete., 
which if retained overwork and weaken the heart, kid 
neys, lungs, liver, causing disease, debility and sluggis) 


es rou sleep 


ness 
WE POSITIVELY GUARANTEE 
RESI LTS. 

Our Cabinet is recommended by 
and it willcure Nervous Tr 
Sleeplessness, Obesity, Lagrippe, Neuralgia. 

CURES RHEU MATISM—(we have offered 
for four years a standing reward of $50. 00 
for a case pet re i) C Woman's 
Troubles, I 
Diabetes, a 
and Kidney T 

IT WILL CURE A HARD COLD with one bath and 
prevent Fevers, Pneumonia, Lung Fever, Asthma, La 
grippe and is really a household necessity. With the Cab 
inet, if desired, is a 

HEAD AND COMPLEXION 
STEAMING ATTACHMENT 


(the best ever offered) in which the head, face and neck is 
given the same vapor treatment as the body. Makes clear 
skin, beeutiful complexion, cures and prevents pimples, 
blotches, blackheads, skin eruptions and diseases. In 
valuable for coid in the head, Asthma, Catarrh and 
Bronchitis. 

We furnish a perfect alcohol stove complete with regu 
lator and support, with each Cabinet free of charge. This 
is the best of all stoves; great improvement over all others 
Safe, harmless, economical, So confident are we that our 
Cabinet will please you that 

WE SEND IT ON 30 DAYS’ TRIAL 

to be returned at our expense and your money 
refunded if not just as represented. What 
could be more fair? We could not afford to have a Cab 
inet out which was not just as represented and satisfac 

tory. ORDER TO-DAY. The price is wonderfully 
low. Only $5.00 for Cabinet complete, including alcohol 
stove, plain directions and valuable formulas and receipts 
for medicated baths and various ailments. Face steamer 
$1.00 extra. 


AND WOMEN—BIG WAGES $30.00 to 


AGENTS AND SALESMEN WANTED-BeN, 2, eee Washo to appetet nesate, 


or travel. 
demand — in your a ality. 


A wonderful seller. We are spending $350,000.00 advertising this Cabinet 
You carry small stock and supply it. 


This will create an enormous 
Most liberal terms and commissions. Be your 


own boss. ic man or woman can make $5.00 to $10.00 clear daily 
RE 


WRITE ¥OR ‘OU i NEW PLAN, TERMS, ETC., FREE. Send your address anyway 


The World M’f’g Co., 805 World B’Id’g, Cincinnati, O. 


rane ett FREE 


A thoroughly 
races ca 
amera, 
suitable for 
aking pic- 

= tures of scen 


tas 
ere ere re 


groups, 

Sout complete with all supplies necessary ; 

pictures 2x2 inches. Our agents are de lighted 

4 withit. Nomoney required. Send your name 

he and address only, and we will a ad 20a, prepaid, 

18 Packages of Sweet Spra iolets, the 

most lasting and exquisite sowdered perfume 

known. Sell them among your friends for only 

10 cents each. When sold send us the $1.80 

received and we will send you the Oxford Jr, 
Camera and Complete Outfit FREE, 

in Valuable Presents; Writing Desks, 

. Biemend Rings, etc., given to amateurs 

Sor best pictures taken sort the go a ord Jr. Write to- 

$o4 Oxford Co., Clay St., Pawtucket, R.1. 

Soe sae a eee ee ededbbes 


OPP PR PPD. i- 


2. 
be ie ae i ae ie ie We Nie ie ae Me Ue ie ae 
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~ cosTS NOTHING 


to try our Sewing Mac hines. 


mer. Saveagents prodia, 30 days 
free trial. 117,500sold. Warranted 
= 20 Years. All attachments free. 
40.00 Arlington for..... 
45.00 Arlington for 
60.00 Kenwood for 
Other Machines at 3, 
Illustrated catalogu 
free. Write at onc r 
reightoffer. Address, CASH BU VERS’ U 'NION. 
58-164 W. VanBurenSt.,B- 47, Chicago,LIL 


igh-Arm 


=> & 


This is a beautiful Gold filled, hand- 
made Dewey Sword Pin. Guaranteed 


_—— 





to wear for 2 years or money reé- 


funded; well worth 50 cts. 1 will 
§ five away 1000 of these to advertia« my 
business andt » get acquainted wit! mer 


order customers, providing you send me the names o 
three of your friends, and ia ts. to pay for postage 
and packing. But one sword to each person 

1) answers received from last insertion, why not yours? 
Vokes Jewelry Co., Dept. 13, Covington, Ky. 


HOW TO BE BEAUTIFUL 


A Rare Chance to Obtain 
A Perfect Complexion for One Dollar. 


You can begin now, and have your complexion made perfectly clear, rosy and 
transparent, for one dollar only, for sixty days’ treatment. 


THAT MEANS that for the merely nominal sum 
of ONE DOLLAR, we will all but give away an 
ample supply of DR. CAMP! 
SAFE ARSENIC COMPLEXION WAFERS and 
FOULD’S MEDICATED ARSENIC COMPLEXION 
SOAP, sufficient for SIXTY DAYS’ daily treatment 

But we will do ll better for sufferers from long 
standing skin disease and ymplexion blemishes 
Though when treated by these World-Famous Remedies 
PIMPLES, FRECKLES, WRINKLES, BLACKHEADS 
MOTH AND LIVER PATCHES, on or under the skin 
TAN, YELLOW and MUDDY SKIN rapidly disappear, 
most of them within a week, nearly all within a month, 
yet if THE WORST COMPLEXION is not made PER 
FECTLY YOUTHFUL, CLEAR and BRILLIANTLY 
LOVELY within sixty days, we will continue to supply 


cLL’S WORLD FAMOUS | 


| the Wafers and Soap at this EXTREMELY 
, till a CLEAR, wag ma 
all blemishes hav 

ABLE TO MAKF "URPARALLELED 
BECAUSE we expect to send ou < 1 
packages of Dr. Campbell's Safe 

Fould’s Soap, in answer to 

ertainly eact 
to theis friends 
n packages of ur complexio: "remedies 

AT FU LL RATES. through their indorsement, 
| IMPORTANT 

TAKE ADVANTAGE OF THIS DOLLAR OFFER 
now or cut this out and send at your earliest cor 
venience, as this ad. may not appear again ONE 
| DOLL AR FOR SIXTY DAYS’ TREATMENT, at off 

w by mail, THIS AD. MUST BE SENT WITH YOUR 
| ORDER Address all Cas to H. B. FOULD, 
Room 9), 214 6th ave 
4 SOLD BY DRI GoIsTS ‘EVERYWHERE. 
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WEEKLY 
'There ’s no good 
reason 


Armour's for changing 


‘your brand 
maariial unless there is 

Something better. 

‘That ’s the best 

argument 

in favor of 


EVANS’ ALE 
SMES) Bod STOUT 


and 


Beef Tea WMA L“BABY*| 


AN a X- “MAS OR NEW VEAR'S 
THE CUTESTs MOST A 








NOVELTY EVER BEEN« GUARANTCED 
A PRACTICAL TYPEWRITER. CAN BE 


Armourd Company § If (ss Paseanaeatans 





= LADIES NOTEPAPER-THIS 18 EXACT 
| @ ’ C h ica oO. SIZE AND 6TYLE OF ITS TYPE. Trig 

, have |, Angelo MacManus? It’s fas BABY 1@ SENT INTO THE WORLD TO ADVERTISE OURLINE OF TyPE 
WRITERS..AGENTS WANTED. BIG PROFITS. SEND FOR CIRCULAR 


pashin has broke yer, that’s why you can’t 
Simplex Typewriter Co., 400 E. 37th St., New Yerk. 


the imperence ter aspire to a fashionerable 
d list an’ be a hero er a general !”’ 











A QUADRUPLE PLATED SILVER TEA SERVICE for $5.00 


HAYN E R ’S $ Guaranteed for 5 Years 
: ; CEIPT OF $1.00 


we will send to any address this handsome (Fe 


= : ULE ZE COMPLE ADRUPLE 

E LATE TEA SET ar 4 

i } Ww lor f 

F S. It is nicely finished with hand bur- 
A y . 4 g / nished trimmings and is hand engraved. 
of oN These sets are made with body of pure bard 
Q 5 eS: aa white metal WITH FOUR QUADRUPLE 
Ae ‘ PLATINGS, insuring wear and durability. 


The _set consists of the following pieces: 











Tea Pot, Cream Pitcher, gold lined, Spoon 
Holder, gold lined, Sugar Bow] with cover. 


Erie: 
DI RECT FROM D) | yejeea P eS s z This set is similar to goods sold everywhere from $20 
} Ghar a to $25 We will send it C.0.D. for $1.00 with privilege 
ake) CONSUM ER | of ex amination. If after you have seenit, you are satis- 
a | / fied that it is all we represent, pay the Express Agent 
\ . $4.00 and the set is yours. We bought 2000 of these sets 
a Sheriffs’ sales. Write for our general catalogue 
It quotes Mere bs andise of all kinds at RS ow 


4 FULL QUARTS Rae 
EXPRESS CHARGES PREPAID, jf SAVE YOUR AAR 
For $3.20 eee 


Warm shampoos with CuTicura Soap, fol- 














V , | lowed by light dressings with CUTIOURA, 
est of emollient skin cures, will clear the 

SA ES M {DDLEM E N S PROFITS, terme need hair of crusts, scales, and dandruff, 
soothe irritating and itching surfaces, stimu- 


PREVE NTS ADULTE RATIO late the hair follicles, supply the roots with 


energy and nourishment, and thus produce 
luxuriant hair. wii with clean, wholesome scalp. 


SINCE isss Women Made 
Hayner’s pure double copper distilled Rye Whiskey Pe cee tiful 


“a we SS has been sold to consumers direct from our own J 
distillery, known as “Hayner’s Registered Distillery ; a ae Gee ae 
No. 2, Tenth District.’’ No other distillers sell to and beauty to the neck ; softens ana 
consumers direct. Those who offer to sell you clears the skin. Beautiful women 
whiskey in this way are speculators who buy to sell overywhere owe thelr superb figure 
| again, by which plan they are compelled to add @ and matchices loveliness 7 me | 
SEVEN YEAR OLD profit which you can save by buying from us direct. =e ocpiany a wv plies 
We will send four full quarts of Hay ner’s this unrivalled developer. You Hea r ! 
Seven-Year-Old Double Copper Distilled Rye yy no igo ita \ fu ; g 
Whiskey for $3.20, express prepaid. We ; perdoulars,testimenis —_. eg. Best ks en you use 
. 7 * sealec or two-cen +i. 7 
ship on approval in plain, sealed boxes, AURUY, MEDICINE CO x 5 es J | ilso 9. Common » D 
with no marks to indicate contents. 5 Gate i Chlenco. a: c NS Sense ar Drum 
When you receive it and test it, if it is not ee — sans 
satisfactory return it at our expense and FHE WONDER FQ, | | The only scientific sound conductors. 
| Invisible, comfortable, efficient. They 





we will return your $3.20. 
Such whiske y as we offer you for $3.20 cannot be Wanted Everywhere to Sell fit in the ear Doctors recommend 


We HAYNER DISTILLING (0. | pan hase: di sewhere for less than $5.00, anc i the ke f a7 P NEW oi BURNER them. Thousends testily to Gual 


DI , SDORTER Sie = we offer it saves you the i ns 
haves, LERS ani C ous. ' middlemen's profits, + be — you are gnaranteed 5 : Ye y/ “anny merlin bpacang perfection and to benefit derived. 
y » cer Oo s solutely free from | Pers ges, hee — 

TON, OHIO, ; an f pure whiskey ab el — =i ches remo was | Information and book of letters from many users, free. 
REFERENCES :—Third National Bank, any busi- | : No coal, wood,smokeor stov WILSON EAR DRUM CO., 
ness house in Dayton or Commercial Agencies a SL Sit to $201 PER A MONTH easily 162 Trust Bld L Seat 

Be . made,exclusive ter’ y S., ouisville, Ky. 

THE HAYNER DISTILLING CO. Perfection Burner Co 326 ‘incinuatl.O : 


200-206 WesT FirtH Street, DAYTON, OHIO. — — 
N. B.—Ordere for Ariz., Col. Cal Idaho, Mont., Nev.’ 


N. Mex.. Ore. Utah, Wash., Wyo., must call for 90 quarts 
ara WEET LUMBER 


—s FOR THE 


} SEND desta i 2 ‘ES Per Cent Commission LITTLE ONES 
































ex} ssf. 0. D., a ; 
genuine > La Berta Am ia PRESEN ce wary | 
eat A ight pa No 
highly 3 } i inlaid around 
sound hole and iniatd » ripe in ch, celluloid bound 
top edge i ard ately fretted wit! 
ralsed frets, inlaid pe ari position dots, Americar 
made p stent head, arid finest nickel plated tailpiece C 
A REGULAR 8.00 GUITAR powerful and sweet . 
anf with an extracel GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY, 
u beat quailty steel strings onda valuable taste we |p , 31 & 33 Vesey Street, New York 
EXAMINE THR “Gtitan al your express oMies 
ex represented and | 
or eae rd PAPER, illust'd, 20 pages, 
saarnt Saawe OS POULTRY E42" per year. 4 monthe 
~ trial 10 cents. Sample Pree. 64-page practical 
Yet book free to yearly subscribers. 
ook alone 10 cents. Catalogue of poulty 
books free. Poul ry Advocat ¢, Syracuse, N. 


1AL PREMIUM OFFER. 
Sen awe ye mareeivens 


as se oe : $3. — Sure: cae | "6 WOR waite you St Sure 





With the 
teach you 


earn ¢t t 
1s your address and we will 


W rite for free mu 
mer ‘ wa alalogue. Drerything er we guarante reac 
pwe est wholes ale prices. tely sure, w 


SEARS, ROEBUCK & co., CHICACO Ber MANUFACTURING CO» Box 119 DETROIT, MICH. 


Most PERFECT BLOocK SIGNALS ON THE New York CENTRAL. 











BER 16 1s 


iR'S GIFT 
WONDERFUL 


GUARANTCED 
ITER. CAN BE 

POCKET AND 
ARD OR NEAT 
HIS 16 Exact 
8 TYPE. THis 
INE OF TyPE- 
OR CIRCULAR 


New Verk. 


~~ 
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(THREE WS) 


MOST NUTRITIOUS 
WISE _ —a D OLD S$ 


wee | NIAGARA Sass 


agelo Mere 





E KNOW HOW to make them 
good-—because we have been 
at it 50 years 
make them good because it costs 
make good goods than it does 
to make new ctsstomers., 

We want you to ask for Dold’s 
Niagara every time you buy ham or 
bacon that’s why we make them good. 

Dold’s Niagata ham and bacon are 
cured by a process and formula exclu- 
sively our own, which produces a sweet, 
juicy morsel with a distinctive flavor. 

Each and every piece is inspected 
by an officer of the U. S. Government. 

Ask your dealer for them take noth- 
ing else. 

FREE FOR THE ASKING, 

A calendar specially for the ladies, 
It’s printed in ten colors, illuminated 
with gold, and embossed--the most beau- 
tiful thing the artist and lithographer 
can make. We will send with it a 
handsome book of information,  illus- 
trated with photo-engravings in natural 
colors. 






THE JACOB DOLD PACKING 


COMPANY, BUFFALO, N. Y 





















‘ANGELO MYERS: 


The OISHH/€f, Pr aae/ pla 








Standard '99 Mode 


Shopworn and second hand ; CoLLIER’s WEEKLY 
wheels, good machines, fo 
$3 to @10. Great Factory " *“*hold fast" waist and 





‘5000 BICYCLES : No Money Required 






p Susranteed, S10 to 25. ; ESE handsome and useful premiums given 
coer os models SB to SI5. F ABSOLUTELY FREE to readers of the 












r introducing to their friends our great 
skirt supporter, 
Clearing Sale. We ship any- which is the only AUTOMATIC supporter yet 


By 7/4 o where, to any one, on ap- f —— 
proval and trial nous ‘a centin advance. hase 2 TRES NO SEWING ON of hooks, buttons 
EARN A BICYCLE by helping us advertise - oranything else. All that is necessary is to put the 


EL superb wheels. Easy work and sure reward on our new plan. supporter on and it ‘‘ does the 


will give one Rider Agent in each town FREE USE of aeaate 
Wheel to introduce them. Write at Once for Our Special Offers and ‘cir in the land needs one 








t is what everybody is looking ‘for Every lady 


a. G. mMBAM UYCLE CO,, Chicago, iil. Every supporter sold brings two more customers 








A fine @40 Nigh Arm 5- 
2 Drawer Machine at $13.95 
E ent anywhere on 8 months’ 
trial without one ce 

advance gunrantecd 

7 nee made with Piano P 

Oak Cabinet, beautiful Bent Cover, 

the reo High Arm Head made, hes 

every known improvement; guaranteed 

theequal of any #40 machine. 60 

will be sold at $13.95 as an adv. When 

they are gone the price goes up. Don t 





SEWING MACHINE $/3= i= 2 every 
























They only cost 35 cents, so are within the reach of 


4 Vv — you heer our Big Free Catalogue in which we de- 
wy rate this machine and many others. Write today. 
4 THE LOULB 8. VEHON CO. 157 W. Jackson St. CHICAGO, ILLe WE DO NOT ASK YOU TO INVEST ONE CENT 
g DONT W AIT UNTIL IT R A OF YOUR MONEY. If you would like to get one or 


IN 
THE WIZARD DETACHABLE UMBRELLA “liven, 
No cutting off ends of ribs. Hooks through 
eye of rib. All others fasten over end of earn a premium.” 
















ains Comic Songs, End 
“si ries, Conundrums, 
5 Stump Speeches, 
Plantation Sket- 

Negro Songs, 

aud Marches. 


Largestand be st lection Minstrel wit Address this way: 








bye 10c. Order quic’ 
& CO., 160 Congress Si., Boston 


| es 70 D0 PLAIN SEWING» | ; 4 one ima 









day, four months’ work guaranteed. 
= am star aoe sadn envelope for full particulars. 
. WwW. Hutton & Co., I Dept. 122, Philadelphia, Pa 


DUAN one Ey 












with privilege of examination. 

not take from the express 
Office if you think this watch isnot equal 
h. Mention 


en 
nts & salesmen coin big m money. Address 


EAGLE WATOH O0., 66 Maiden Lane, New York 


Fat 


We will tell you how to reduce your 
weight, safely, quickly and perma- 
nently. Any ‘one can make remedy 
at home. Sample box, ete., sent] 
securely sealed in plain wrapper for 
: Ye to cover postage, packing. 

on] 











RY main A 











No starving. No sickn 
ALL CHEMIOAL CO., H.b.BOxX, Sr. Louis, Mo 

















































more of our handsome premiums for using a few 
moments of your time in our interest, all that is nec- 
essary to do, is to write saying, ‘‘you would like to 


ribs, Our Coverthe only one which gives We will then send you, charges paid, the support- 
the same close rolling effect as cover sewed ers, When you have sold them, you send us the 
on. Our self-adjusting cap spreads tightly money and obtain your premium WHICH WE SEND 
over any size rod. Full directions with each 1 TO YOU, FREIGHT CHARGES PREPAID ANY- 


cover. By mail on receipt of price. WHERE IN THE UNITED STATES. SO, FROM 
FO 1G, Sok BS 2O Sy Bees, FIRST TO LAST, YOU DO NOT INVEST A PENNY 
26-in, S5e., $1.25, 81.60, $1.85, $2.15. OF YOUROWN MONEY 

ee cic ca erly layered, sole You take no risk. We trust you with our goods 
nh fom eye Cosye. Count the suzber of and take back what you can’t sell. We have premi- 
outside ribs. M. A.C SENING & CO. ums for selling one-half dozen up to one gross, We 

R. 1003 STEINWAY HALL, HICAGO. send a large premium list with first lot contains 

5 over he offers, all km ty as ote that when you hav 

we wish you especially to note that when you have 
THE LATEST. MINSTREL, nem. A book = earned the premium, it is sent to you PREPA ID, if 


you live in the U. 8. So _you are actually aan — 
pa time. Such an offer has never been m 
FOR 


BETTER WRITE US TO-DAY and be the first to 
show the great invention in your town. 


paese) all w bow, This laugh A y 
will find itjust the book is Great 
Kook Free to any one sending 1@ cents to pay postage. ~ THE COLVER COMPAN ’ 
Al atalogue Gunes, Revolvers, pinatcal Teatramente Magic * i Oer’T B 815 SCHILLER BLoa., CHICAGO. 
Alt e 


WOTE:—If you would like to see our supporter before 
ordering a quantity, we will send you ings postage 
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